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QUICK COMEBACKS 


a How many people work here? 
EMPLOYER: Oh, about one out of every ten! 


* 
DINER: Do you serve crabs here? 


WAITER: We serve anyone. Sit down! 
* 
TAX COLLECTOR TIM: Pay your taxes with a smile. 
MR. KIM: I’d love to, but you insist on cash. 
of 
GEORGETTE: I made a cherry pie for dinner because this is Wash- 
ington’s birthday. 
GEORGE: Well, bring me a hatchet so I can cut it! 


* 
AUNTY: Well, Bobby, how do you like school? 
BOBBY: Closed! 
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Letty: I don’t like this new photograph. It doesn’t do me justice. 
you want, not justice! 
+ 
sue: This is an ideal spot for a picnic. | 
ANNE: It must be. Fifty million insects can t be wrong! 
* 
hat would you do if you were in my shoes? 


HETTY: It’s mercy 


ToM: W 
tim: Polish them! 


DANE: Do you like codfish balls? 
JANE: I don’t know. I’ve never been to one. 


* 
NELLA: Guess I'll be going now. Don’t trouble to see me to the 


door. 
DELLA: It’s no trouble, it’s a pleasure! 


*K 
MAN: Waiter, this plate is wet. 


WAITER: That's your soup, sir! 


Ke 
MISTRESS: Be careful not to drop those china dishes, Norah. 


NorAH: Don’t worry, mum. If they did fall they’re too light to 
hurt my feet! 
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SOPRANO SUE: I’m constantly breaking into song. 
TRUTHFUL ToM: You wouldn't have to break in, if you had the 
right key! 


pat: I just got a new job working down at the Eagle Laundry. 
nAT: I didn’t know they washed eagles! 

* 
VISITOR TO ART EXHIBIT: Why did they hang this picture? 
FRIEND: Must be because they couldn’t find the artist! 


oe 
pit: So this is a battle of wits between you and me, eh? 


PAT: No—I never attack a man who’s unarmed! 

* 
JOHNNY: (offering some candy) Here, honey, sweets to the sweet! 
MARY: Oh, thank you, and won’t you have some of these nuts? 


* 
WILL: Will you join me in a bowl of soup? 


PHIL: Do you think there’s room for both of us? 


* 
FRANK: I certainly don’t like all these flies. 
HANK: You just pick out the ones you like and I'll kill all the rest! 
* 
PETE: Are you trying to make a monkey out of me? 
PAUL: Why should I take the credit? 
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Did your watch stop when it dropped to the floor? 
yack: Di 


mack: Certain 


ly. Did you think it would go straight through? 
* 


cusToMER: Can this coat be worn in wet weather without hurting 
it? 

FUR SALESMAN: Lady, did you ever see a skunk carrying an 
umbrella? 


* 
anby: What are you taking for your cold? 


SANDY: Make me an offer! 


* 
PAT: Why did you fall down in the ring? He didn’t hit you. 


BOXER: No, but I read his mind! 


* 
MAN: This soup isn’t fit for a pig! 


walter: I'll take it back, sir, and bring you some that is! 


* 
BILLY: How do they treat you here? 


SILLY: Not very often! 


* 
POET: Do you think I should put more fire into my poetry? 


PUBLISHER: No, I think you ought to put more of your poetry 
into the fire, 
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MuTT: What is the best way to make a coat last? 
jeFF: Make the vest and trousers first! 


MAL: Say, what’s the idea of wearing my raincoat? 
PAL: You wouldn’t want your new suit to get wet, would you? 


MILL: So your girl friend is a toe dancer? 
PILL: And how! She dances all over my toes! > 


* 
JANE: We passed your house yesterday. 


LANE: Thanks. We appreciate it! 


MAN: Do you call that a large portion? 
WAITER: Yes, sir. You have no idea how small a large portion may 


be nowadays, sir! 
*K 
ANN: Do you summer in the country? 


NAN: No, I simmer in the city! 


* 
FANNIE: Are you going to take the car out in this rainstorm? 
DANNIE: Certainly. It’s a driving rain, isn’t it? 

* 
BROWNE: She’s a smart girl—she has brains enough for two. 
TOWNE: Then she’s just the girl for youl 
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BELLA: Does your husband lie awake at night? 
STELLA: Yes, and he lies in his sleep, too! 
* 
MOTORIST: I have killed your cat, but I have come to replace it. 
LaDy: Very well, but do you think you can catch mice? 
* 
GERRY: Let’s play house. 
TERRY: Okay—you be the door and I’ll slam you! 
* 
FATHER: Is there anything you can do better than anyone else? 
ALFRED: Yes, sir, read my own handwriting! 
* 
JOHN: Why did you buy that hat? 
JOAN: Because I couldn’t get it for nothing! 
* 
PIT: How do you like your chimney-sweeping job? 
PAT: Oh, it soots me! 
* 
MACK: You'll drive me to my grave. 
JACK: Well, you didn’t “xpect to walk there, did you? 
* 


BONNY: What would you say if I told you I saw three mice nine 


inches long? 
RONNY: Rats! 


* 


PEARL: I manage to keep my head above water. 
MERL: Of course! Wood floats! 


* 


Say to the other rose? 


NAN: What did one rose 
DAN: Hi, bud! 
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porE: (after a three-hour visit): When I hear music I am easily 
moved. 
soRE: (eagerly): What do you want me to play for you? 
* 
MAY: What do you grow in your garden? 


FAY: Tired! 
* 


jor: Why did you leave your last job? 
jack: Illness. The boss got sick of me! 
x 


CITY DUMP 


MRS. CASSIDY: Whenever I’m in the dumps, I get a new hat. 

MRS. AcIDY: Oh, so that’s where you get them! 
* 

soL: How long was your last cook with you? 

MOLL: She was never with us; she was against us from the start. 
* 

Boss: No, son, I’m afraid I can’t hire you. We can’t use much help 

now. 
Boy: That’s all right, sir; I wouldn’t be much help. 
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TEACHER: Did you scold your little boy for mimicking me? 


MOTHER: Yes, I told him not to act like a fool! 


» tomy a Se 
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MANNY: While in Africa I killed a lion thirteen feet long. 


FANNY: That’s some lyin’. 
* 


soy: How do you like this ice cream parlor? 
cirL: Oh, I think their soda water is soda liscious! 
* 
LitLy: Can't you play tennis without all that noise? 
MILLY: Now, how can you play tennis without raising a racket. 
* 
cap: Did you strike that man in the excitement? 
sAP: No, sir, I struck him in the stomach! 
* 
pap: If you're good, I'll give you this nice new penny. 
LAD: Haven't you got a dirty old nickel? 
* 
Tick: John has had that umbrella for five years. 
Tock: That's long enough. He ought to return it now. 
* 
LADY: Is your mother at home? 


Boy: I'll say she is or I'd never be sweeping this sidewalk! 
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cusTOMER: Look here! What’s going on? I just found a collar but- 
ton in my soup. 
walTeER: Thanks. I’ve been searching all over for it! 


* 
PROFESSOR: Can you give me an example of wasted energy? 


pupPiL: Yes, sir—telling a hair-raising story to a bald-headed man. - 


* 
BETTY: Did your father promise you something if you raked up the 
leaves? 
jake: No, but he promised me something if I didn’t! 
* 


WAITER: These are the best eggs we've had for years. 
CUSTOMER: Let’s have some you've only had a few days. 


TEACHER: Name some things that are very dangerous to get near 
to, and have horns. 
JANE: Automobiles. 


* 
pocTor: Well, you'll get along okay. Your left leg is swollen but I 


wouldn’t worry about it. 
PATIENT: No, and if your left leg was swollen, I wouldn’t worry 
about it, either. 
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sim: Why does Binks work as a baker? 
tim: I suppose he kneads the dough. 
* 
SERGEANT: Why should you never lose your head in battle? 
PRIVATE: Because we would have no place to put our helmets! 
* 
art: My father has George Washington's watch in his collection 
of antiques. 
MaRT: That's nothing. My father has Adam’s apple! 
* 
TEACHER: What do you call the last teeth we get? 
PUPIL: False teeth! 
* 
paT: I just saw a man jump off a ten-story building, 
mIkE: That's nothing—just jump back up—that’s the trick! 


CUSTOMER: Say! What's this in my soup? 


WAITER: I can’ : ‘ 
U say, sir. I don’t know one insect from another! 


* 
N: How can y 


ou tell t is j 
FARMER: By its bark! hat this is a dogwood tree? 
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ee 
TEACHER: You can be sure that if Shakespeare were alive today, 
he’d be considered a remarkable man. 
pupiL: He sure ought to be, he’d be more than goo years old. 
* 
sue: Don’t you think that a cookbook is fascinating reading? 
Lou: Yes, it contains so many stirring events. 
* 
TEACHER: Helen, can you tell me where the Red Sea is? 
HELEN: Yes, ma’am, it’s on the third line of my report card. 
* 


\ ) 


ALICE: When I sing people clap their hands. 
MALICE: Yeah, clap them over their ears! 
* 
MRS. DEAN: I’m quite a near neighbor of yours now—I’m living 
just across the river. 
MRS. MEAN: I hope you'll drop in some day! 
* 
Joe: Allow me to present my wife to you. 
MOE: Thanks, but I have one! 
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FUNNY STORIES 


rN woman was trying to drive her car out of a parking space. 
First she crashed into the car behind her. Then she bumped 
into the car in front. Then, pulling out in the street, she smacked 
right into a delivery truck. 

A policeman, who had been watching, came up to her car. 
“Let’s see your license,’ he demanded. 

“Don't be silly, officer,” she replied. “Who would give me a 
license?” 

* 


The stutterer met his friend on the street one day. 


“J-J-J-Joe,” he stammered, “h-h-h-have y-you g-g-got f-£-f 
fifteen minutes?” 


“Sure,” answered his friend. “What is it?” 


I w-w-want t-to have a f-f-f-f-five m-minutes c-c-c-conversation 
w-with you.” 
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The old lady was shocked at her granddaughter’s slang. “There 
are just two words, dear, I wish you would stop using. One is 
‘swell’ and the other is ‘lousy’.” 

“O.K.,” replied the young girl, “what are they?” 

* 
A sailor’s wife approached the pastor of her church just as he was 
stepping into the pulpit and handed him a note. The note said: 
“Albert Morse, having gone to sea, his wife requests the congrega- 
tion to pray for his safety.” 

The minister hastily unfolded the note, and with his mind on 
the sermon he was about to make, he announced: “Albert Morse, 
having gone to see his wife, requests the congregation to pray for 
his safety.” 

* 
Young Peter had just come back from an agricultural college. He 
was showing off to the neighboring farmer. 

“Your farming methods are so old-fashioned.” he said. ‘““Why I 
bet you don’t get ten pounds of apples from that tree.” 

“I daresay you're right,” said Farmer Jones. “That there’s a 
pear tree.” | 

* 
The exhausted restaurant diner was nearing the end of his meal. 
He had waited ten minutes before anyone had even handed him a 
menu; five more minutes before the waiter had come for his 
order; fifteen minutes more before his meat was served to him. 
Now he wanted his dessert. 

“Miss,” he said to his waitress, “I’ll have some strawberry 
shortcake. And while you’re away, would you be good enough 
to drop me a post card now and then?” 

* 
Thomas Edison was the guest of honor at a dinner. The chairman 
introduced the great inventor with a long and tedious account of 
all his inventions. He talked on and on about the marvellous 
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“talking machine” as the phonograph was then known. Finally he 
sat down. 

Edison arose and began his talk: “I thank the gentleman for 
his kind remarks, but I must make a correction. God invented the 
talking machine. I only invented the first one that can be shut 
off.”” 


* 


‘There's nothing wrong with you,” said the mental doctor to his 
patient. ‘“Why you're just as sane as I am!” 

“But, doctor!” cried the patient, as he brushed wildly at him- 
self, “it’s these butterflies. They're all over me!” 

“For heaven’s sake!” cried the doctor, “don’t brush them off 
on me!” 

* 

A couple of policemen knocked on the door of the cabin of a 
hillbilly. 

“Say, Bill, Joe and me just found a dead man down by the 
creek. We came around because we thought it might have been 


you. 
“How big was he?” 
“Well, he was about your size—’”’ 
“Was he wearing a coon-skin cap?” 
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“Sure enough.” 

‘Was he wearing a blue shirt?” 
“Nope!” 

“Well, then, it wasn’t me.” 


A woman driving in Brooklyn stopped her car for a red light. 
However, when the light turned green again, she just stayed right 
where she was. When the light had changed several times and she 
still hadn’t moved, the traffic policeman finally went over to her 
and inquired politely, ““What’s the matter, lady, ain’t we got no 
colors you like?’ 


* 
Two little boys had a favor to ask of their mother. They needed 


her permission for something and were afraid she wouldn't give it 
to them. “You ask her,” said the older one. 

“No you.” 

“Ah, go ahead and ask her,” the bigger boy repeated. 

“No, it would be better if you did it,” answered his younger 
brother. “You’ve known her longer than I have.” 


* 
A farmer was walking down Main Street when he saw a sign over 


a plumbing supply store. It said Cast Iron Sinks. 
“Well, by jiminy!” he said. “Anyone knows that!” 
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A fisherman, returning home after a day of bad luck, met a 
friendly old man walking through the woods. 

“Have any luck?” asked the old gentleman. 

“Nope,” replied the fisherman, “but yesterday before the sea- 
son opened, I caught go bass of all sizes.” 

“That so?” replied the stranger, “Do you know who I am?” 

“Can’t say as I do,” said the fisherman. 

“Well, young man, I’m the game warden!” 

“Now isn’t that the darndest thing,” said the fisherman. ‘You 


know who I am? I’m the biggest liar in the United States.” 


* 
As Mark Twain and a friend were coming out of church one 


morning, it began to pour rain. 
“Do you think it will stop?” asked Twain’s friend. 
The writer looked at the sky. “It always has,” he said. 


“Dear Sir,” a man wrote to the editor of a country paper. “Can 
you tell me how long cows should be milked?” 
His answer came back in the next mail. 


“Just the same as short cows, of course.” 


* 
When Abraham Lincoln was canvassing some of his Illinois neigh- 


bors for their votes, he encountered a crusty old farmer who was 
bitterly opposed to him. 

“Vote for you!” shouted the old man, “Why, I’d sooner vote 
for the devil!” 

“I’m sure you would,” replied Lincoln calmly, “but in case 
your friend doesn’t run, maybe you would give your vote to me.” 


* 
In the days of the Old West, a two-gun badman roared into a 
saloon one day, shooting in all directions. Standing in the middle 
of the floor, he shouted, “All you dirty bums get out of here!” 


In two minutes, the bar was empty, except for one old man, 
calmly smoking his pipe. 
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The badman swaggered over to the old man. “Well,” he said 
menacingly. 
The old man looked at the bandit calmly. “Sure was a lot of 
‘em, wasn’t there?” 
* 
A man had been out fishing, and was describing to a friend the 
exact size of the fish he caught. 
“It was so long,” he asserted, spreading his hands far apart. “I 
never saw such a fish.” 
“Probably not,” remarked his friend. 
* 
Oliver Herford was a famous American humorist. One day, a very 
boring member of a club he belonged to, came over to him and 
said indignantly, “Can you imagine! As I passed that group of 
people over there, I overheard someone say that he would give 
me $50.00 to leave the club!” 
“That's ridiculous!” said Herford. ‘Hold out for a hundred! 
You'll surely get it.” 
* 
A man walked into a very expensive bakery shop where they made 
cakes to order. 
“I’d like you to bake me a cake in the shape of the letter S,” 
he said. “Can you do that?” 
“Why certainly!” said the baker. “We can make a cake in any 
shape at all. When would you like it to be ready?” | 
“Have it ready by tomorrow at 3 o'clock. I'll call for it,” said 
the man. ! 
The next day at three o'clock, the man came in for his cake. | 
The baker proudly displayed the cake he had made. It was shaped 
like the letter S and decorated beautifully. 
“Oh!” cried the man. ‘That's all wrong! That's not what I 
want. You made it in the shape of a regular printed S. I wanted a 


"graceful script S, That won't do at alll” 
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“I’m terribly sorry you’re so disappointed,” said the baker. 
“We aim to please. I'll make you another cake at no extra charge. 
Don’t worry.” 

“All right then,” said the man. “I'll be back at 6 o'clock for the 
cake. And this time I hope it’s right.” 

At six o’clock the man came in. The baker brought in the new 
cake. He was all smiles. ‘‘Isn’t this a beauty!” he exclaimed. 

The man looked at the cake. His face lit up. 

“That's perfect!” he said. “Just what I wanted.” 

“I’m delighted,” said the baker. “Now tell me, sir, what kind 
of a box shall I put it in?” 

“Oh, don’t bother wrapping it up,” said the man, “I'll eat it 


here.” 


* 
The teacher told the class to write a composition on “The Most 


Beautiful Thing I Ever Saw.” Five minutes later, little Jimmy 
handed in his paper. Very curious to see what he had been able to 
write in such a short time, the teacher picked up his paper to read 
it. There was only one sentence on the page. It said, ‘““The most 
beautiful thing I ever saw was too beautiful for words.” 


‘““Tell me the truth,” the sick aoe told his doctor. “I want to know 
just how ill I am.” 

“Well,” said the doctor, “you are very sick—very low. In fact, 
I feel that I should ask you if there is anyone you would like to 


oz] 


see. 


“Yes,” murmured the patient feebly. 
“Who is it?” 


“Another doctor.” 
* 
The wartime Secretary of the Navy, Knox, was having lunch with 
a British politician. 


“I say,” said the Briton. “Just how many ships leave America 
in a convoy every day?” 
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Secretary Knox leaned over and whispered, “Say, can you keep 
a secret?” 
“Indeed I can! Why, of course!” said the politician eagerly. 


“Well,” said Secretary Knox, leaning back, “so can I.” 
* 
Once upon a time there was a mama skunk who lived with her 


two baby skunks in the forest. One of the babies was named In 
and the other was named Out, and whenever Jn was in, Out was 
out; and if Out was in, Jn was out. One day the mama skunk 
called in Out and told him to go out and bring in In. So Out went 
out and in no time brought Jn in. 

“Wonderful,” said mama skunk, “how on earth did you man- 
age to find Jn in that great forest out there, Out?” 

“It was easy,” replied Out. “Jn-stinct.” 


* 
A farmer was trying to sell his old nag. The buyer was very 
suspicious and asked the farmer to trot the animal up and down 
a bit. When the farmer brought the beast back, its tongue was 
hanging out. It was practically gasping for breath. 
The farmer said hastily: “Hasn’t he got a beautiful coat?” 
“His coat’s O.K.,” said the buyer, “but what about the pants?” 


The pretty waitress took his a Then she disappeared for 
twenty minutes. Finally, she came back. 
“Was that ham and eggs or ham and beans?” she asked. 
“Why do you ask me now?” 


“Well, you see, sir, we're all out of ham.” 


* 
Two morons were walking along a country road together when 


one of them noticed a man’s leg in their path. 
“That’s funny,” one said, “that look’s like Joe’s leg.” 
“Yeah,” replied his friend, “I think it is Joe’s leg.” 
A few minutes later they came across an arm lying in the 
Toad. 


~~ 
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“You know,” said the first moron, “that looks like Joe’s arm." 
“Yeah, I bet it is Joe’s arm,” said the other. 
They walked on a little longer when suddenly they found a 
body lying on the ground. 
“Hey,” said one, “that looks like Joe’s body.” 
“Yeah,” answered the second, “that ts Joe’s body.” 
Finally they came across a head lying in their path. 
“You know,” said the bigger moron, “that looks like Joe’s 
head.” 
“Uh-huh,” said his friend, “it is Joe’s head.” 
Then the first one picked up the head and started shaking it. 
“Hey, Joe,” he said in a worried tone of voice. “Hey, Joe, are 


you hurt?” 
HK 


A celebrity seeker came up to Groucho Marx at a big Hollywood 
gathering. ‘““Remember me, Groucho?” the eager-beaver implored. 
“I never forget a face,” replied the funny man, “but in your 


case I’ll make an exception.” 


The famous German writer and playwright, Lessing, became 
extremely absent-minded in his old age. One night, he came home 
to find that the door was locked and he had no key. He knocked 
on the door very loudly a few times. Finally a sleepy servant looked 
out from an upstairs window, and not recognizing his master, 
said: “I’m sorry but Professor Lessing isn’t at home now.” 

Lessing, by now lost in thought on some other problem, 
answered absent-mindedly, “All right, then. Tell him I'll call on 
him another time.” 


A farm boy came to the city. He wrote a letter to his brother back 
on the farm, telling him of the joys of city life: 

“Thursday we autoed to the golf course, where we golfed all 
afternoon. Then we motored back to town and went to a night 


club.” 
a4 ‘ 
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His brother answered: 


“Yesterday we buggied to town and baseballed all afternoon. 
Then we went to Jack's and funned all evening. Today, we muled 
to the barley field and giddyapped until supper. Then we sup- 
pered and piped awhile. We staircased at ten-thirty and bedded 
until the clock sixed in the morning.” 


Two golfers were searching frantically for their golf balls in a 
patch of high weeds alongside a road. 

A sweet-looking old lady stood in the road and watched them, 
as they grew more and more angry at being unable to find the 
balls. 

Finally, as the golfers were about to give up searching, the 
little lady spoke up. “I don’t wish to interfere, gentlemen, but 
would it be against the rules if I told you where the balls are?” 


* 
A man walked into a restaurant in a strange town. The waitress 


came over and asked him what he wanted. 

Feeling lonely he replied, ‘““Two fried eggs, and a kind word.” 

The waitress said nothing but went inside to give the order. 
When she came back with his food, the out-of-towner said, 
“Thanks for the eggs, but where’s the kind word?” 

The waitress leaned over and whispered, ‘Don’t eat the eggs!’’ 


Va 
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A Sunday-school teacher was giving her class the assignment for 
the next week. ‘““Next Sunday,” she said, “we are going to talk 
about liars, and in preparation for our lesson I want you all to 
read the Seventeenth Chapter of Mark.” 

The following week, at the beginning of the class meeting, the 
| teacher said, ‘‘Now then, all of you who have prepared for the 
lesson by reading the Seventeenth Chapter of Mark, please step 
to the front of the room.” About half the class rose and came 
forward. 

“The rest of you may leave,” said the teacher, “‘these students 
are the ones I want to talk to. ‘There is no Seventeenth Chapter in 
the Book of Mark.” 


* 


The secretary of a certain Governor died suddenly. The Governor 
had liked the secretary and was irritated by the hundreds of politi- 
cal workers who applied for the vacant position—even before the 
man was buried. 

One of these eager applicants approached the Governor dur- 


ing the funeral. ‘“‘Would you object to my taking the place of your 
secretary?” he asked. 


“Not at all,’”’ snapped the Governor. “I'll speak to the under- 
taker about it.” 


* 


“I’ve had a wonderful evening,” Groucho Marx said to his host, 
as he was leaving a dull party, “but this wasn’t it.” 


* 


A young man was applying for a job in a big company. 
“I'm sorry,” said the personnel manager, “but the firm is over- 
staffed; we have more employees now than we really need.” 


“That's all right,” replied the young man, undiscouraged, “the 
little bit of work I do wouldn’t be noticed.” & 
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A father and his son were taking a walk. Every few steps the little 
boy would ask another question. “What is electricity?” “Why is 
the sky blue?” “What makes the cars run?” and so on. Each time 
his father answered that he didn’t know. Finally the little boy 
became discouraged and was quiet for a long time. Then he de- 
cided to take another chance. “Pop, do you mind if I ask you 
another question?” 

“Not at all, son. Keep right on asking. How else will you ever 


learn anything?” 


A patient was making his first visit to the doctor. 
“And whom did you consult about your illness before you 
came to me?” the doctor inquired. | 
“Only the druggist down at the corner,” replied the patient. 
The doctor could not conceal his contempt for the medical 
advice of people not qualified to practice medicine. 
‘And what sort of ridiculous advice did that fool give your”’ 
“He told me,” replied the patient innocently, “to come and 


see you.” 
A young man just out of nied got a job in a bank. The first 
day he was there, the cashier tossed him a package of bills. 
“Here,” said the cashier, “count these and see if there are 
100.” 
The young man started counting. He got up to 69, stopped 
counting, and threw the package into a drawer, saying to the man 
next to him, “If it’s right this far, it’s probably right all the way.” 


* 
One night a music critic met Enrico Caruso, the great opera 


singer, sitting by himself in a restaurant with a huge steak on the 
table in front of him. 

“You're not going to eat that alone, are your” the critic asked 
in amazement. 

“Not alone!” said Caruso, “I am waiting for the potatoes!” 
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A young man left his wife on the beach for a few minutes while 
he went to buy some ice cream cones. When he came back, he 
saw a big crowd gathered around. “What happened?” he asked 
a bystander. 

“Some woman nearly drowned,” was the answer. “They're 
working on her down there.” 

The young man pushed through the crowd. Sure enough, it 
was his wife. “What are you doing to her?” he shouted to the life- 


guard. 
“Giving her artificial respiration,” replied the guard. 
“Artificial!” howled the young man. “Give her the real thing! 
I'll pay for it.” 
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Mrs. Nitwit was going out for the day. She locked the house. Then 
she tacked a note for the grocer on the door: 

“Nobody home. Don’t leave anything.” 

When she got back that night, she found her door broken open 
and her house ransacked. On the note she had left, she found the 
following message added: 

“Thanks! We haven’t left much.” 


* 
A newly-rich gold miner came into an elegant restaurant and tied 


the napkin around his neck. The waiter was a little startled, but 
then he stepped forward and said: “Pardon me, sir. What’ll you 


have—a haircut or a shave?” 
* 
President Calvin Coolidge was so famous for his silence that it was 


considered practically impossible to get him to indulge in any 
conversation. The story is told that he went to a dinner party and 
was seated next to a very gushy, high society lady. 

“Oh, Mr. President,” she said, “do you know, I made a bet 
today that I could get more than two words out of you!” 


“You lose,” replied Coolidge. 
Ke : 
A little boy came home from school with a terrible report card for 


January. “My goodness,” said his mother when she saw it, “what 
happened?” 

“Oh, nothing special,” answered Billy. “You know how it is. 
Things are always marked down after the Holidays.” 


A novelist was driving in the tite woods. He was trying to learn 
what he could about the countryside in order to write a novel 
about it. 

He drove up to a small cabin and spoke to the ma 
outside. 

‘Whose house is this?” 


? > 


““Mogg’s. 


n sitting 


HE LS 


ee 


sos 


ee 


34 A Treasury of Laughs 
“What's it built of?” 
“Logs.” 
“Any animals in this neighborhood?” 
“Frogs.” 
“What sort of soil have you got around here?” 
“Bogs.” 
“How's the climate?” 
“Fogs.”” 
“What do the people live on?” 
“Hogs.” 
‘Have you any friends?” 
“Dogs.” 


* 


A young lady had just bought a postage stamp. 
“Must I stick it on myself?” she asked. 
“I should say not,’ said the Post Office clerk. ‘Stick it on the 
letter.” 
* 


A tourist stopped at a roadhouse where the specialty was fried 
chicken. After waiting an hour for an order of half a fried chicken, 
the tourist complained. 

The waiter looked at his customer calmly. “We can’t kill half a 
chicken,” he said. “You'll have to wait till someone orders the 
other half.” 

* 


The pompous politician had just finished a two hour speech. As 
he was descending from the platform, mopping his brow, he was — 
stopped by the great American humorist, Mark Twain. 
“That was a fine speech, Senator,” Twain remarked, “but you 
know, I have a book at home that contains every word of it.” 
The Senator was furious. “You have not!” 


he exclaimed. 
“Yep!” insisted Twain. 
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“Well, you send that book to me,” said the politician, “I want 
to see it.” 

Next day the Senator received in his morning mail an un- 
abridged dictionary. 
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Oliver Herford, the late humorist, was sitting next to an extremely 
serious-minded young lady at a dinner party one night. 

“Really, Mr. Herford,” she said, “have you actually got no 
other ambition than to make people laugh?” 

“Well, since you ask me, I will confess that there is something 
which I have secretly wanted to do for a long time.” 

“I knew it,” said the girl eagerly. ““Won’t you tell me what 
it is?”’ 

“Certainly,” said Herford. ‘For years I have wanted to throw 
a raw egg into an electric fan.” 


xe 
The late Dwight Morrow, who was once our Ambassador to 


Mexico, was noted for his absent-mindedness. The story is told of 
the time he got on a train, sat down, and began to read, when the 
conductor asked him for his ticket. Mr. Morrow looked franti- 
cally through all his pockets and his briefcase, but couldn't seem 
to find it. 

“That's all right, Mr. Morrow,” said the conductor, “I’m sure 


cone 
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you have it. You just mail it to the company when you come 
across it.” . 

“T know I have it, too,” cried Morrow, “but what’s bothering 
me is that I don’t know where in the world I’m going!” 


* 


A comedian was rehearsing his part in a play. The author of the 
play was watching the rehearsal. 

“My dear boy,” said the author, “be good enough, when you 
speak my lines, to wait for the laugh.” 

“All right,” said the comedian, “I’ll try, but remember, my 


train leaves at midnight.” 
* 


When Abraham Lincoln was President, a group of people once 
visited him to ask him to pass a certain law. He was convinced, 
however, that even if he passed the law, he would not be able to 
enforce it. 

“Look,” he said, “how many legs will a sheep have, if I call the 
tail a leg.” 

“Five,” they answered. 

“No, that’s where you’re wrong,” said Lincoln, “because call- 
ing a tail a leg doesn’t make it one.” 


* 


Jones went to meet Brown at the railroad station. When Brown 
got off the train, his friend noticed that he was looking rather pale. 
“You look pretty sick,” he said, “what’s wrong?” 
“T always get sick when I ride backwards on a train,” answered 
Brown. 
“Well, why didn’t you ask the man across from you to change 
seats?” 
“I thought of it,” 


was the answer, “but there wasn’t anyone 
there.’ 
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Two morons in a dark room were playing with a flashlight. One 
of them held it so that the beam of light hit the ceiling. 

“I dare you to climb up that beam,” he said. 

But the other moron looked at him wisely and answered, ‘‘Ha, 
you can’t get me to try a fool stunt like that. I know you—just 


when I get to the top, you'll turn it off.” 
* 

The lady told the mental doctor, ‘My husband thinks I’m crazy 
just because I like pancakes.” 

“But there’s nothing wrong with that,” said the doctor. “I like 
pancakes myself.” 

“Do you?” cried the lady in delight. ““Then you must come up 
some time. I have six trunks full.” 


 — walter: And how did you find the steak, sir? 
DINER: Just by accident. I moved over the boiled potato and there 
it was underneath. 
* 
FARMER ZEKE: Quite a storm we had last night. 
FARMER SQUEAK: Yep, ‘twas. 
FARMER ZEKE: Damage your barn any? 
FARMER SQUEAK: Dunno. Haven’t found it yet. 


* 
jim: Why do you stutter so? 
TIM: It’s just my p-p-p-peculiarity. Everybody has s-s-s-some 
p-p-p-peculiarity. 
jim: Not me. 
TIM: Y-y-y-you stir your tt-t-tea with your r-r-r-right hand, 
d-d-d-don’t you? 
38 
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jim: Sure. 

TIM: That's y-y-y-your p-p-p-peculiarity! M-m-m-most folks stir it 
with a s-s-s-spoon! 

* 

MADAM: I’m a woman of few words. If I beckon with my hand, 
that means come. 

MAID SERVANT: Suits me, mum. I’m a woman of few words myself. 
If I shake my head that means I ain’t comin’. 


* 
MOTHER: Sammy, there were two pieces of pie in the pantry this 


morning and now there is only one. How is that? 
sAMMY: I don’t know. It was so dark I suppose I didn’t see the 
other piece. 


* 
GUNMAN: Get ready to die. I’m going to shoot you. 


MAN: Why? 

GUNMAN: I've always said I’d shoot anyone who looked like me. 
MAN: Do I look like you? 

GUNMAN: Yes. 

MAN: Then shoot! 


ea 
SWEET SUE: What’s the matter? You sure look worried. 


LAZY Lou: Work—work—nothing but work from morning till 
night. 
SWEET SUE: How long have you been at it? 
LAZY Lou: Oh, I start tomorrow! 
* 
HOTEL GUEST: Is this coffee or tea? It tastes like turpentine! 
WAITREss: Well, then, it must be tea, because our coffee tastes like 
kerosene. 
* 
JILL: Why aren’t you working? 
JAck: The boss and I had a fight and he won’t take back what he 
said. 
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jit: What'd he say? 
JACK: He said, “You're fired!” 
* 
TEACHER (answering the phone): You say Billy Smith has a bad 


cold and can’t come to school? Who is this speaking? 
VOICE (with assumed hoarseness): This is my father. 
* 
MISER: My wife’s been very ill and the doctor told me I should 
take her to the seashore, but I didn’t have the money to do 


that. 
WISER: What are you going to do about it? 
MISER: Oh, I’ve found a way to bring the salt air to her. 
WISER: How? 
MISER: I fan her with a herring! 
* 
COUNTRY CONSTABLE: Pardon, Miss, but swimming ain’t allowed 
in this here lake. 
CITY GIRL: Why didn’t you tell me before I undressed? 
CONSTABLE: Well, there ain’t no law against undressin’. 
* 
DAD: Jimmy, why don’t you wash your face? I can see what you had 
for breakfast this morning. 
jimmy: What was it? 
DAD: Eggs. 
jimmy: Wrong, pop! ‘That was yesterday! 
* 
CUSTOMER: How much is your hamburger steak? 
BUTCHER: Twenty-five cents a pound. 
CUSTOMER: Why, at the corner store it is only twelve cents a 
pound! 
BUTCHER: Then why don’t you buy it there? 
CUSTOMER: Because they haven’t any. 
BUTCHER: When I don’t have it, I sell it for ten cents a pound. 


Gags 4 
cowsoy: No. | 
INSURANCE MAN: Never had an accident in your life? 
cowsoy: Nope. A rattler bit me once, though. 
INSURANCE MAN: Well, don’t you call that an accident? 
cowsoy: Naw—he bit me on purpose. 


jack: There are an awful lot of girls who don’t want to get 
married. 


JILL: How do you know that? 
JACK: I’ve asked them! 

* 
CUSTOMER: This steak is awful. How was it cooked? 
WAITER: Why, it was smothered in onions, sir. 
CUSTOMER: Well, it sure died hard. 


* 


PuGGy: Look here, I'll give you five minutes to take chias back. . 
MuGGy: Is that so? And suppose I don’t take it back in five min- 
utes? 


PUGGY: Then I'll extend the time! 


—— 
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LOUISE: Doctor, when I get well will I be able to play the piano? 
poctor: Of course. . 
LOUISE: That’s marvelous. I never played it before! 


* 
ToMMY: Uncle Ed, can you help me with this arithmetic? 
UNCLE ED: I could, but it wouldn’t be right, would it? 
Tommy: I don’t suppose it would, but you could take a chance at 


it, anyway! 
* 
MRS. GUSHYGUSH: I’m heartbroken. I’ve lost my precious little dog, 
Fido. 


FRIEND: Why don’t you put an advertisement in the newspaper? 
MRS. GUSHYGUSH: What’s the use. Poor Fido can’t read. 
* 
PHIL: How did Jack get that sore jaw? 
BILL: A girl cracked a smile. 
PHIL: Well? 
BILL: It was his smile! 
* 
PHIL: If you had hydrophobia, what would you do? 
BILL: I'd get myself a pencil and paper. 
PHIL: What for? 
BILL: To make a list of the people I want to bite. 
x . 
HOTEL GUEST: What's this leathery stuff? 
waAITREss: Why, that’s filet of sole, sir. 
HOTEL GUEsT: How about a nice tender piece from the upper part 
of the shoe? 
* 
PROUD PAPA: My daughter is taking singing lessons, 
MR. SMITH: How’s she doing? 
PROUD PAPA: Wonderfully. She used to be heard o 


nly two apart- ' 
ments away. Now 


they can hear her in the next building. 


a 
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RANDy: I’m sore at my wife. She threw 
a suit of clothes out of the win- 
dow. 

MANDy: Well, that won't hurt you. 

RANDY: No? I was in the suit! 


43 
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HI: My uncle can’t decide whether to get a new cow or a bicycle 


for his farm. 
st: He’d certainly look silly riding around on a cow. 
Hi: Yeah, but he would look a lot sillier milking a bicycle! 


* 


poctor: You know there’s an epidemic in this country, don’t you? 
What are you doing to be careful? 

HILLBILLY: Why, we bought one of these here sanitary cups and 
we all drink out of it. 


* 


BROTHER: Ma, did you say that the baby’s got your eyes and 
Daddy’s nose? 

MOTHER: Yes, dear. 

BROTHER: Well, you'd better watch what he’s up to—he’s got 
Grandpa’s teeth now. 


* 


JOHN: You remind me of an airplane. 
jim: How come? 
JOHN: You're no good on earth. 

° * 


a 
NED: It’s going to be tough sledding around school tomorrow. 


FRED: Why? 
NED: No snow. 


* 


Jack: I’m going to commit suicide. Where's the best place to shoot 
myself? 

MACK: Shoot yourself in the chest; you’re dead from the neck up 
anyway. 
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BORED BETTY: Would you put yourself out for me? 

ANXIOUS ANDY: I sure would! 


BORED BETTY: Then please close the door behind you as you leave. 
¥ 


i si: Why so sad? 

ui: My best friend just got run over by a train. 
s1: Gee, that’s tough! 

HI: You said it! He was wearing my best suit. 


* 
MAN: Say, boy, your dog bit me on the ankle. 


pAN: Well, that’s as high as he could reach. You wouldn't expect a 
little pup like that to bite you on the neck, would you? 


“« 


[ NED: What are you doing with a pencil and paper? 
| ED: I’m writing a letter to my brother. - 
| NED: Who’re you kidding; you know you don’t know how to write. 
| ED: Sure, but my brother doesn’t know how to read! 


* 
ANDY: Are you sure your wife knows you're bringing me home for 


dinner? 
SANDY: Certainly. Didn’t I argue about it with her all afternoon? 


* 
VisIToR: Is this a healthy place? 


NATIVE: It sure is! When I came here I couldn’t utter a word. I 
had scarcely a hair on my head. I hadn't the strength to 
walk across the room. Why, I had to be lifted from my bed. 


_ 
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visrror: That is wonderful! How long have you been here? 


NATIVE: 1 was born here. 
* 


JANE: Why does she wear mourning? 
joan: For her husband. 
jane: She never had a husband. 
JOAN: That's why she is mourning. 
* 
pAN: I fell over fifty feet today. 
sTAN: You did? Were you hurt? 
pan: No, I was just going through a crowded street car. 


FIRST STREETCLEANER: Why are all these papers strewn all over the 
place? * 

SECOND STREETCLEANER: Those are the leaflets asking people not to 
throw paper on the ground. 


* 
MRS. SMART: I hear the Browns are taking French lessons. 


MRS. DUMB: Yes; they’ve just got a French baby from the orphan- 
age and they want to be able to understand it when it 
begins to talk. 


LENNY: I've just swallowed a great big worm 


KENNY: Hadn't you better take something for it? 
LENNY: No—I'll let it starve! 
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TEACHER: Robert, have you whispered today without permission? 
ROBERT: Only wunst. 

+EACHER: Frank, should Robert have said “wunst”? 

rrANk: No’m, he should have said “twict.” 


* 
pETTY: Ouch! I burned my finger in the hot water. 


teTTy: Why didn’t you feel the water before you put your hand 
in it? 
* 
patty: Do you know anything about pigs? 
natty: My father raised a big hog once. 
patty: You're telling me! 
* 
susiz: You’d be a fine dancer except for two things. 
oscar: What? 
susiE: Your feet! 
* 
MAC: I’d like a cup of coffee and a muttered buffin. 
jack: You mean a buffered muttin. 
MAC: No, I mean a muffered buttin. 
jack: How about making it a doughnut and milk? 


* 
FATHER: Now, Junior, be good while I’m away. 


JUNIOR: Okay, Pop. I’ll be good for a quarter. 
FATHER: Why, son, when I was your age I was good for nothing. 


* 
LADY: Please tell me which platform I go to for the train to Boston. 


CONDUCTOR: Turn to the left and you'll be right. 
LADY: Young man, don’t be impertinent. 
CONDUCTOR: Okay, then turn to the right and you'll be left! 


+ 
TOM: My uncle has a wooden leg. 
TIM: ‘That’s too bad. 


TOM: Yeah, and it pains him just awful. 
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TIM: How could a wooden leg pain him? 
ToM: His wife hit him over ‘the head with it! 
* 

ANGRY MAN: You got that message all balled up! What's the matter 
with you? 

SILLY SAM: I’m sorry; I did the best I could. 

ANGRY MAN: If I’d known I was going to send a donkey, I would 
have gone myself! 


* 
TRAMP: Lady, I’m starving. 


LaDy: Here’s a penny. But tell me, how did you become so poor? 
TRAMP: I was just like you—too extravagant! 


TEACHER: Tell me the truth now, who did your homework? 
BILLY: Father. 


TEACHER: Quite alone? 
BILLY: No, I helped him with it! 


* 
JOsEPH: If you want to go over big, you must sing louder. 
JOSEPHINE: I’m singing as loud as I can. 
JOSEPH: Well, be enthusiastic. Open your mouth and throw your- 
self into it! 
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MANDY! I paid a hundred dollars for that dog—part collie and part 

bull. 
sanpy: Which part bull? 
manpy: The part about the hundred dollars. 
* 
NEL: That candy you're eating looks good. 
MEL: It is good. 
NEL: It makes my mouth water. 
MEL: To show you what a good guy I am, here’s a blotter! 
* 
cusTOMER: Is there any stew on the menu? 
walter: No. There was, but I wiped it off! 
* 
jimmy: My teacher said that if I had more spunk I would do much 
better in my class. What is spunk? 
jupy: The past of “spank”’! 


* 
Josie: Can you carry a tune? 


ROSIE: Certainly. 


Josie: Well, carry the one you just finished out to the yard and 


bury it! 
K 
SILLY: My aunt is coming over with her baby—it’s just three weeks 
old. 


LILLY: What’s its name? 

SILLY: I don’t know. I can’t understand a word it says! 
* 

TRAMP: Will you give me a dime for a sandwich? 

MAN: First let me see your sandwich. 
* 

PICK: My cousin swallowed a frog. 

Nick: Did it make him sick? 


DI bd ,’ . ° 
CK: Yes, he’s liable to croak any minute! 
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| 
ee ee 
OLLYwoop Mosquito: What are you looking so self-satisfied | 
FIRST H 
for? , 
ECOND HOLLYwoop MosguiTo: Yippee! I just passe My screen 
S 
test! 


* 
DANCING DORA: Who’s that terribly ugly man sitting over there? 


DANCING DON: Say, that’s my brother! 
DANCING DoRA: Oh, I beg your pardon! I hadn’t noticed the resem- 
blance! 


TIM: Do you like cauliflower? 


TOM: No, sir! And I’m glad I don’t; because if I did, I’d eat it— 
and I hate the stuff. 


lS et. 


* 
TIM: How are you? 


Jim: I can’t kick. 


TIM: What’s the matter—have you got rheumatism? 


* 


LADDIE: What has gq feet, green eyes, and a pink body with purple 
stripes around it? 


MADDIE: I don’t know—what? 


LADDIE: I don’t know, either, but you better pick it off your neck! 
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yay: My brother swallowed a box of firecrackers. 
ray: Is he all right now? 
yavi I don’t know. I haven't heard the last report! 


* 
pan: How did you get that black eye? 
stan: Oh, I went to a party yesterday afternoon and I was struck 
by the beauty of the place! 


* 
TEACHER: Don’t you know what etiquette is? 


rom: Sure: It’s saying “No, thank you” when you want to say 
“Gimme”! 
* 
visitor: Why is your dog watching me while I eat? 


HosT: Maybe it’s because you're eating out of his plate. 


* 
GEORGE: Do you know my parents? 


nick: No, I don’t. 
GEORGE (with his hand extended): Meet my paw. 


K 
Jor: My brother was sick and he went to the doctor. 


JAcK: Is he feeling better now? 

JOE: No, he has a broken arm. 

JACK: How did he break it? 

JOE: Well, the doctor gave him a prescription and told him no 
matter what happened, to follow that prescription. And the 
prescription blew out the window. 

JACK: How did he break his arm? 

JOE: He fell out of the window trying to follow the prescription! 


3K 
FIRST CUsToMER: Never mind asking anyone. Just put a Cuba 


sugar in our Java. 
WAITREss: Sweden it yourself. I'm only here to Servia. 
SECOND customer: Denmark our bill and call the Bosphorus. I 


don’t Bolivia know who I am. 
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BOss: Samoa your wisecracks, is it? What’s got India? You think 
this arguing Alps the business? 
THIRD CUSTOMER: Canada noise! Spain in de neck! 


* . 
TEACHER: It is the duty of every one to make at least one person 


happy during the week. Have you done so, F reddy? 
Boy: Yes. 


TEACHER: That’s nice. What did you do? 


Boy: I went to see my aunt, and she was happy when I went home! 


WAITER: You ought to have some of our enthusiastic stew. 
DINER: Why do you call it that? 
$ 


WAITER: Because the cook put everything he had into it. 


| MOTHER: Now, Willie, you must not be selfish. You must let your 
} ‘ 
i brother have the sled half the time. 


WwitLiz: But, Mother, I do. I have it going down the hill, and he 
has it coming up. 


TOMMY: Mother, please let me 


80 to the zoo to see the monkeys. 
MOTHER: Why, Tommy, 


what an idea! 


Imagine wanting to go to 
the zoo to see the monkeys whe 


n your Aunt Betty is here! 
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ysTOMER: Give me a cheese sandwich. I'm in a hurry 
Cc . 


sANDWICH MAN: Will you eat it here, or take it out? 
cusTOMER: Both. 
* 


tEACHER: George, name two pronouns. 


ceorcE: Who, me? 


TEACHER: Correct. 
* 


jor: I saw a man run over himself today. 

poE: That’s impossible. 

jor: I did. This man drove up to a drugstore and asked the clerk 
for a cigar, and the clerk said they didn’t have any but they 
had some across the street. He asked the clerk to get him 
one but the clerk said he couldn't leave the store, so the 
man ran over himself. 

* 
TEACHER: Carl, what is a groundhog? 


CARL: A sausage (ground hog). 
* 

TEACHER: Can you tell me the nationality of Napoleon? 
WILLIE: Course I can (Corsican). 
TEACHER: That’s right. 

* 
JOHN: Don’t you think I’m rather good-looking? 
JANE: In a way. 
JOHN: What kind of a way? 
JANE: Away off. 
* 
TEACHER: Do you know your alphabet? 
JOHNNY: Yes, 
TEACHER: Well, what comes after the G? 
JOHNNY: Whizz! 
TEACHER: And what comes after “Whiz?” 
JOHNNy: Bang! 
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ner SS SSSA: Ten 
skippy: Hey, mom, I got a hundred in school today. 


MoM: That’s wonderful! What did you get a hundred in? 
skippy: In two things. I got forty in readin’ and sixty in spellin’, 
we 
RESTAURANT DINER: This lobster has only one claw. 
WAITER: Why, that just proves how fresh our lobsters are. They 
fight with each other in the kitchen. 
RESTAURANT DINER: Well, go back and pick me the winner! 
* 
JOHNNY: Papa, would you be glad if I saved you a dollar? 
PAPA: Certainly son. 
JOHNNY: Well, I saved it for you, all right. You said if I brought a 


good report from my teacher this week you would give me 
a dollar, and I didn’t bring it. 


* 


so — 


MR. HOWCOME: What's the trouble be 
door neighbor? 

MR. PROUDPA: Well, my son’s takin 
aleck sent him an axe with 
on your piano!” 


tween you and your next- 


& piano lessons and that smart 
a short note saying: “Try this 


rr 


a. ee 
pat: Did you tell me to go to that new restaurant for a good steak? 
MAT: Yes. 
pat: Well, it was a bum steer. 
* 
yanpy: I have a job in a watch factory. 
anpy: What do you do? 
HANDY: Just stand around and make faces! 
* 
youNG LADY: A cup of coffee without cream, please. 
walTER: I’m sorry. I can’t give you coffee without cream because 
we haven't any cream, but I can give you a cup of coffee 
without milk. 
* 
TEACHER: Name a deadly poison. 
JoE: Aviation. 
TEACHER: Don’t be foolish. 
Joe: Well, one drop is almost sure to kill! 
* 
pit: There’s one man who always drives away customers. 
PAT: Who’s that? 
PIT: The cabman. 
* 
SAL: Is he really so very fat? 
AL: Fat! Well, I'll tell you just how fat he is. Last winter he ain 
the mumps for three weeks before he found out about it! 
* 
TEACHER: What was George Washington noted for? 
ToMMy: His memory. 
TEACHER: What makes you think his memory is so great? 
TOMMy: They erected a monument to Washington's memory. 
* 
TEACHER (brightly): As we walk out- 


of-doors on a cold winter's 
i ery hand? 
morning and look about us, what do we see on ev ry 


VOICE FROM THE REAR: Gloves! 


AO ms ee 
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: ? 

‘: What size shoe do you wear | 
MILLY —s I take size Six, but Sevens feel so good—J buy Eights! 
LILLY: F 

* 
You know Jimmie Jones? He beats his brother every morn. 
MARY: 
ing. 
y: You don’t say! . 
nes Yes. He gets up at seven, and his brother gets up at eight. 


DICK: There’s something wrong with these frankfurters. 
NICK: How do you know? 


DICK: I’ve got inside information! 


* 
SINNY: I’m engaged to an Irishman. 
VINNY: Oh, really? 
GINNY: No, O'Reilly, | 

* | 
TEACHER: How many fingers have youp 
JOHNNY: Ten. 
TEACHER: Well, if four were 


_ n? 
missing, what would you have the 
JOHNNY: No music lessons, 


ee... ae 


MAY: Who’s your cook now? 
JUNE: Della. 
may: Della whore 


june: Della Katessen! 
* 


LANNY: Do you think any one can tell the future with cards? 
panny: My mother can. She took one look at my report card and 
told me exactly what would happen when Dad got home! 
* 
MRS. SMITH: How’s your husband getting on, Mrs. Jones? 
mrs. JONES: Well, sometimes he’s better, and sometimes he’s worse, 
but from the way he growls and carries on when he’s better, 
I think he’s better when he’s worse. 
* 
st: What did you get the little medal for? 
HI: For singing. 
si: What did you get the big medal for? 


HI: For stopping. 
* 


SOPHOMORE: Dad, you are a lucky man! 


FATHER: How is that? 
SOPHOMORE: You won't have to buy me any school books this year. 


I’m taking all of last year’s work over again. 
* 
DINER: Take this steak back. I’ve been trying to cut it for ten min- 
utes and I can’t make a dent in it. 
WaITER: I’m sorry, sir. You can’t return this steak. You've bent it. 
* 
TEACHER: How many sexes are there? 
PUPIL: Three. 
TEACHER: Three! Can you name them? 
PUPIL: Male sex, female sex, and insex! 
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FATHER: Why were you kept in “ echoul? 

son: I didn’t know where the Philippines were. 

FATHER: Well, in the future just remember where you put things, 
* 

sue: He always calls his wife “Fair Lady.” 

BELLE: How romantic! Why does he call her “Fair Lady?” 

sue: It’s habit—he used to be a street car conductor. 


tom: Here comes the parade now. Betty’ll miss it if she doesn t 
come to the window. Where is she? 
SUE: She’s upstairs waving her hair. 
Tom: For heaven’s sake, hasn’t she got a flag? 
* I 
SMITH: I saw Brown the other day treating his wife the way 
wouldn’t treat a dog. 
JONEs: Great Scott! What was he doing? 
SMITH: Kissing her! 
* ; 
saM: My uncle is taking up French, Swedish and Spanish. 
FRED: Boy-oh-boy, where does he study? 
SAM: He doesn’t; he runs an elevator! 


_— re 
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soMMY: Come quick, Mr. Policeman! There’s a man been fightin’ 
my father for half an hour. 

pOLICEMAN: Why didn’t you tell me before? 

qommy: ‘Cause my father was gettin’ the best of it until a minute 


ago! 
* 
BOBBY: Teacher, would you scold anybody for something they 
didn’t do? 


TEACHER: Of course not. But why, Bobby? 
zopBy: Well, I didn’t do my arithmetic! 


* 
izzy: How could any woman be so fat? 


71zzy: What do you mean? 
izzy: Well, it says here in the paper that an Englishwoman lost 
2,000 pounds. 
* 
TEACHER: In what part of the world are the people most ignorant? 
SMARTY: In New York City. 
TEACHER: Really! What makes you say that? 
SMARTY: Well, my geography says that’s where the population is 
most dense. 
* 
AUNT: And how did Jimmy do on his history examination? 
MOTHER: Oh, not well. But it wasn’t his fault. Why, they asked 
him about things that happened before he was born! 


* 
MILLy: I’ve got an idea. 


| BILLY: Beginner’s luck! 


* 
rani I’m sorry, but the tea is exhausted. 
UEsT: I’m not surprised. It’s been getting weaker every day. 


DICK: i _ * ’ 
* *M going to open a pet shop. When next you find me, ll 


Nic be among my little dumb animals. 


> 
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BARRY: What part of an automobile kills the most people? 
HARRY: The nut behind the wheel! 
* 
FAN: I’m not myself tonight. 
NAN: I noticed the improvement! 
* 
BILL: Who gave you the two black eyes? 
pHIL: Nobody gave them to me. I had to fight for them! 
* 
pr. prip: Look here, don’t you know my consulting hours are 
from four to five P.M.? 
mR. PIPP: Yes, but the dog that bit me didn’t! 


* 
MRS. PROUDMA: My daughter has arranged a little piece for the 
piano. 
HONEST NEIGHBOR: Swell! It’s time we had a little peace! 
* 


AL: I’m nobody’s fool. 


cAL: Maybe you can get someone to adopt you! 
* 
caEsaR: I throw myself into everything I undertake. 
TEASER: Well, go out and dig a deep well! 
* 
DINER CUSTOMER: This coffee is like mud. 
DINER WAITER: Well, it was ground this morning! 


* 
curissy: This place isn’t fit for a dog. 


PRIssy: Yes, it is—come in! 


* 
COLLEGE GRADUATE: I am indebted to you for all I know. 
COLLEGE DEAN: Oh, don’t mention such a trifle! 
* 
Jim: Stop reaching—haven’t you got a tongue? 
JAM: Yes, but my arms are longer! 


ee 
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FINAL EXAM 


N+ a ~ 1STCNP 


7-0+82-4+-= 
Me ! 105 
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Waar is that which no man wishes to have, yet no man would 
wish to lose? 
A bald head! 
* 
Three girls walked to school under one umbrella. Why didn’t any 
of them get wet? 
It wasn’t raining. 
* 
Why is a dirty child like flannel? 
Because it shrinks from washing! 
* 
What is it that has four legs, eats oats, has a tail and sees equally 
well from both ends? 
A blind horse. 
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What is that which everyone has seen but will never see again? 
Yesterday, 
* 
Why are golfers not going to use golf clubs any longer? 
Because they are long enough now, 
* 
Why are you tired on April Fool’s Day? 
Because you have just had a March of thirty-one days, 
* 
What is worse than raining cats and dogs? 
Hailing streetcars, 
* 
Which is Larger: Mr. Larger, or Mr. Larger’s baby? 
The baby is a little Larger. 
* 
On what day of the year do women talk least? 
The shortest day. 
* 
The more you take away, the larger it grows. What is it? 
A hole. 
* 
What have you that is most useful when it is used up? 
An umbrella. 
* 
What is a girl always looking for that she doesn’t want to find? 
A run in her stocking. 
* 
If you took a ride on a donkey, what fruit would you resemble? 
A pear (pair). 
: * 
In Chicago there is a butcher 29 years old, 5’ 7” tall, who wears a 
size 16 shirt, and a number 10 shoe. What does he weigh? 
He weighs meat. 
What i My 
_What is the surest way to keep fish from smelling? 
Cut off their noses. 
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What is long and hard and has no feet, but does wear shoes? 
A pavement. 


* 


What is worse than finding a worm in an apple? 
Finding only half a worm. 


* 


What do you find it easiest to part with? 
A comb. 


* 


Why is a pig the most unusual animal in the world? 
Because you first kill him and then cure him. 


What has four wheels and flies? 
A garbage wagon. 


* 


What fur did Adam and Eve wear? 
Bearskin (Bare skin). 


* 
What is the longest word in the English language? 
Smiles. There is a mile between the first letter and the last. 


ailteeetre 
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What must one do to have soft hands? 
Nothing. 
* 
What is the difference between a husband and a jilted suitor? 
One kisses the missus and the other misses the kisses. 


* 
What table has no legs at all? 


A timetable. 
* 
What’s the one thing in the world that can’t be beat? 
A broken drum. 
* 
What is the difference between a mouse and a beauty prize 
winner? 


One harms the cheese, and the other charms the he’s. 
* 
What do you lose every time you stand up? 
Your lap. 
* 
Where can you find every word of your last conversation, all 
written down, word for word? 
In a dictionary. 
* 
What animals have their eyes nearest together? 


The smallest. 


* 
What is it that you must keep after giving it to someone else? 
Your word. 
* 


When is a baseball player like a spider? 


When he catches a fly. 
K 
How do you know a baker is an unselfish person? 


Because he is continually selling that which he kneads himself. 
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What is the difference between a sewing machine and a kiss? 
One sews seams nice, and the other seems so nice! 
* 
What man in the Bible had no father? 
Joshua, the son of Nun. 
* 
What is the difference between a conductor and a teacher? 
A conductor minds the train and a teacher trains the mind. 
* 
What smells most in a bakery? 
The nose. 
K 
What question is it, to which you must positively answer yes? 
What does Y-E-S spell? 
* 
At what time of day was Adam created? 
A little before Eve. 
*K 
If a girl fell into a well, why wouldn’t her brother help her out? 
How could he be a brother and assist her (a sister) too? 
* 
What is the difference between a hungry man and a glutton? 
One longs to eat and the other eats too long. 
* 
What is the biggest jewel in the world? 


A baseball diamond. 
* 
What is the difference between a busy typist and 16 ounces of 
flour. 
One pounds away; the other weighs a pound. 
* 
Why is it wrong to whisper? 
Because it isn’t aloud. 
* 
At what time of the day are you like an automobile wheel? 


At night, when you are tired. 
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? 
do men wear large watches | 
Why do They like to have a big — 


* 
s that which goes with a train, comes with a train, is no use 


to the train, yet the train cannot go without it? 


What i 


Noise. 


Why are dentists such sad persons? 
Because they are always looking down in the mouth. 
* 
What word is always pronounced wrong? 
Wrong. 


* 
‘ ; ‘ . oon 
What is that which everyone wishes, yet wants to get rid of as s 


as obtained? 
A good appetite. 


* 
What kind of hen lays the longest? 
A dead one. 


* 
If eight sparrows are on a roof and you shoot one, 


remain? 


One. The one you shot. The rest fly away: 


_ 


Riddles 69 


What is the best material for kites? 


Flypaper. 
* 
Why is a blotter like a lazy dog? 


A blotter is an ink-lined plane; an inclined plane is a slope up; 
a slow pup is a lazy dog! 
* 
What goes under the water, over the water, yet never touches the 
water? 


A woman crossing the bridge with a pail of water on her head. 


* 
What is the best day for making pancakes? 


Fri-day. 
K 
Which travels faster, heat or cold? 


Heat, because you can easily catch cold. 
K 
What is the difference between a kiss, an automobile, and a 
monkey? 


The hiss is so dear, the automobile is too dear, and the monkey 


is you, dear. 
* 
Condemned to die, what manner of death would you choose? 
To die of old age. 
* 
What is the easiest breakfast to take in bed? 


A couple of rolls. 
* 


Why is it important for a physician to keep his temper? 
Because if he didn’t he would lose his patients. 


* 
What has only one finger? 


A mitten. 


* 
What is so very peculiar about the way a horse eats? 


He eats best when he hasn’t a bit in his mouth. 
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Why is a girl on a horse like a cloud? 
Because they both hold the reins (rains) 


Why does a Chinaman buy a suit of clothes? 
Because he can’t get it for nothing. 


* 
What two things which Adam never possessed did he leave to his 
children? 
Parents. 
* 


Why is the letter D like a bad boy? 
Because it makes ma mad. 
* 
What keys are too big to carry in your pocket? 
A don-key, a mon-key, and a tur-key. 
* 
What table hasn’t a leg to stand on? 
The multiplication table. 
* 
What book contains more stirring pages than any other? 
Your mother’s cookbook. 
* 


What is the best butter in the world? 
A goat. 
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How can it be proved that a horse has six legs? 
He has fore (four) legs in front and two behind. 
* 
What question can never be answered by ‘‘Yes’’? 
“Are you asleep?” 
* 
What three words did Adam use when he introduced himself to 
Eve, which read the same backwards and forwards? 
Madam, I’m Adam. 
* 
When is a black dog most likely to enter a house? 
When the door is open. 


* 
What tune is music to anyone’s ears? 
For-tune. 
* 
What have ears but hear not? 
Cornstalks. 
Why is a pencil like a riddle? 
It is not good without a point. 
ok 


Why does a hen lay eggs? 
Because if she dropped them they would break. 
* 


What makes a road broad? 


The letter B. 
* 
Why does Uncle Sam wear red-white-and-blue suspenders? 


To hold his pants up. 


* 
Why are pianos like good people? 
Because they are grand, upright, and square. 


* 
What is the best thing to put into pies? 


Your teeth. 
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Why are fishermen so stingy? 
Because their business makes them sell fish (selfish ) 
* 
e smallest bridge in the world? 


What is th 
The bridge of your nose. 


What animal took the most luggage into the Ark, and what animal 
took the least? 
The elephant took his trunk; and the rooster had only a comb. 
* 
When you lose something why do you always find it in the last 
place you look? 
Because you stop looking when you find it. 
* 
Why is a nail in the wall like a sick person? 
They are both infirm. 
* 
What's the difference between an Irishman frozen to death, and 
a Scotch Highlander at the North Pole? 


One is kilt with the cold, the other cold with the kilt 
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sisi Nl ela antennae ni 
Why is a bald head like the North Pole? 
Because it is a great white bear spot. 
HE 
Why is a rich farmer like a man with bad teeth? 


Because he has a good many acres (achers). 
* 
Which side of an apple pie is the left side? 
The part that isn’t eaten. 
* 
What is the difference between the Prince of Wales, an orphan, a 
bald-headed man, and a gorilla? 
The Prince of Wales is an heir apparent; an orphan has ne’er a 
parent; a bald-headed man has no hair apparent; and a gorilla 
has a hairy parent! 
* 
What is the coldest place in a theatre? 


Z Row! (Zero.) 


* 

What is the difference between the North Pole and the South 
Pole? 

All the difference in the world! 

* 

What soap is the hardest? 

Cast-steel! (Castile) 

* 


What word is composed of five letters, from which if you take two 
one remains? 


Stone: one. 
HK 
When was baseball mentioned in the Bible? 


A few times! Abraham made a sacrifice; Rebecca went to the 
well with a pitcher; and the Book of Genesis actually starts out 
by reporting what happened in the Big-inning. 
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Why is the letter ¥ like a young spendthrift? 


Becauseth 
‘ € makes pa pay! 


What can you hold, without touching it? 
* Your breath. 
What is that which is full of holes and yet holds water? 


A Sponge, 


3K 
Why is it bad to write on an empty stomach? 
It isn’t so bad, but paper is better. 
* 
What words may be pronounced quicker and shorter by adding 
syllables to them? 


Quick and short. 


One morning a boy couldn't find his trousers, so what did he do? 


He raced around the room until he was breathing in short 
pants. 
* 
When the clock strikes 13 what time is it? 
Time to get it fixed: 
H * 
ow can you change a pumpkin into another vegetable? 


Toss it into the air and it will come down squav™ 
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Why is a cherry like this book? 
Because it is red (read). 


* 
\ Who may marry many a wife and yet be single all his life? 
A clergyman. 
* 


| Why are lumps of sugar like race horses? 
The more you lick them, the faster they go. 
* 
Why was Goliath surprised when David hit him with the stone? 
Because such a thing never entered his head before. 
\ 
f * 
Why is O the noisiest vowel? 
All the other vowels are inaudible. 


* 
What is the difference between an old dime and a new penny? 
Nine cents. 
* 
What is bought by the yard yet worn by the foot? 
A carpet. 
* 
When is a man wrecked on a desert island like a woman in a de- 
partment store? 
When he is looking for a sail. 
* 
Where would you send a man to get an appetite? 
To Hungary. 
; * 
Why is a bad schoolboy like a postage stamp? 


They both have to be licked. 
* 
How does a dog wear more clothes in summer than in winter? 
In winter he wears a coat; in summer, he wears a coat and pants, 


* 
| What has three feet but cannot walk? 
\ 
| 


A yard. 
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Why is a room full of married couples like an empty room? 
Because there isn’t a single person in it 


» |/ 
20 


What international catastrophe would be caused by a waiter who 
dropped a platter on Thanksgiving? 

It would be the downfall of Turkey, the overthrow of Greece, 

and the destruction of China. 


aK 
What has a mouth and a fork but never eats? 
A river. 


MK 
When should you kick about a birthday present? 
When someone gives you a football. 


* 
A man lost his key and his door was locked and he went around 


the house and couldn’t open a window, and he never found 
his key. How did he get in? 
He ran around and around until he was all in. 


. . * 
What is the difference between a dog’s tail and a rich man? 


One keeps a-waggin’ (a wagon) and the other keeps an auto- 
mobile. 
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Who was the first man mentioned in the Bible? 
Chap. r. 
* 
What is the difference between a bad boy and a postage stamp? 
One you lick with a stick and the other you stick with a lick. 
* 
To whom do men always take their hats off? 
The barber. 
* 
What money would a gate-keeper be apt to collect at the Animal 
Fair? 
A bill from the duck, a greenback from the frog, a scent from 
the skunk, and four quarters from the cow. 
* 
What are the largest ants in the world? 
Giants. 
; 
What is that which goes up-hill and down-hill and all over every- 
where, yet never moves? 
A road. 


A catalogue. 
* 

What goes all the way from Boston to Baltimore without moving? 

The railroad tracks. 


) 
| . 
| What kind of cat do you always find in a library? 
* 
Where did Noah strike the first nail in the ark? 
On the head. 
| * 
What is so delicate that you can break it with a whisper? 
A secret. 
* 
) What state is round at both ends and high in the middle? 


O-hi-o. 
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Three men—an Englishman, an Irishman, and 
a Scotchman—applied for the same job. 
The employer said he would hire the 
man who could walk the farthest on a 
tightrope stretched from one cliff to an- 
other. All three fell off. Who got the job? 

The undertaker. 
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Why is a hen sitting on a fence like a penny? 
Because she has a head on one side and a tail on the other. 
 ¢€ 
Why is a dog’s tail like the heart of a tree? 
Because it’s farthest from the bark! 
* 
What is the difference between a jeweller and a jailer? 
One sells watches and the other watches cells. 
* 
lf a boy is playing a trick on you, how can you find him out? 
Go to his house when he isn’t in. 
* 
What is the difference between a fisherman and a dunce? 
One baits his hook; the other hates his book. 
* 
When did Moses sleep five in a bed? 
When he slept with his forefathers. 
* 
What animal do you look like when you go in swimming? 
A little bear. 


* 
Why is a lollipop like a horse? 


Because the more you lick it the faster it goes. 
* 
What is the difference between a dancer and a duck? 
One goes quick on her legs, the other goes “Quack” on her eggs. 
* 
On what side of a church does an oak tree grow? 


The out side! 
* 
When a boy puts his stockings on wrong side out what will his 
mother do? 


Turn the hose on him. 


—————— 
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The choice of which two musical keys might be given to a sti 
walking a tightrope? 
C sharp or B flat, 
* 


Why do potatoes grow better than other vegetables? 
Because they have eyes to see what they are doin g. 


What kind of coat is made without buttons and put on wet? 
A coat of paint. 
* 
Who was the greatest actor in the Bible? 
Samson. He brought down the house. 
* 
What's the difference between a thief and a church bell? 
One steals from the people and the other peals from the steeple. 
* 
What is that which never uses its teeth for eating purposes? 
A comb. 
* 


What is the difference between a cloud and a boy who is being 
spanked? 


One pours rain and the other roars with pain. 


OO 
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What always has an eye open but can’t see anything? 
A needle. 
* 
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Why is a pig in the parlour like a house on fire? 
The sooner both are put out the better. 
* 
How many books can you put into an empty school bag? 
One, because after it is in, the bag won’t be empty. 


* 
What kind of ears does an engine have? 


\ 
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Engineers. 
* 
What flowers do you wear all year round? 
Tulips (two lips). 
* 
Why is it that you cannot starve in the Desert of Sahara? 
Because of the sand which is there! 
* 
In what way can you change a friend entirely? 
Take away the R and you will have a fiend. 
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Who was the fastest runner in the world? 
Adam. He was the first in the human race 
x ; 
What is the last thing you take off before going to bed? 
Your feet off the floor! 
* 
Why is a pretty girl like fly paper? 
Because she is so easy to get stuck on. 
* 
What was the largest island before Australia was discovered? 
Australia, 
* 
What is the worst weather for rats and mice? 
When it’s raining cats and dogs. 
* 
What animal drops from the clouds? 


The rein, deer. 
* 
What is the difference between a soldier and a young lady? 
One faces the powder and the other powders the face. 


MK 
What man in the Bible was the busiest doctor? 


Job. He had more patience than any man. 
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Tease was a young salesman of Leeds 
Rashly swallowed six packets of seeds. 
When a month came to pass 
He was covered with grass, 
And he couldn’t sit down for the weeds! 


* 
There was a young fellow of Wheeling 


Endowed with such delicate feeling, 
When he read, on the door, 
Don’t spit on the floor 


He jumped up and spat on the ceiling! 
85 


86 A Treasury of Laughs 


There was an old man from Peru 
Who dreamt he was eating his shoe. 
He awoke in the night 

In a terrible fright— 
And found it was perfectly true! 


* 


There was once a student named Essar, 
Whose knowledge got lesser and lesser; 
It at last grew so small 
He knew nothing at all— 
And now he’s a college professor! 
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There was an old lady of Rye, 
Who was baked by mistake in a pie; 
To the household’s disgust, 
She emerged through the crust, 
And exclaimed, with a yawn, “Where am I?” 


rs . . 
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There was a young lady named Banker 
Who slept while the ship lay at anchor; 
She awoke in dismay 
When she heard the mate say: 
‘Now hoist up the topsheet and spanker!”’ 


* 
There was a young lady said, ““Why 
Can’t I look in my ear with my eye? 
If I put my mind to it, | 
I’m sure I can do it— 
You never can tell till you try!” 


ee 
———— 


There once was a corpulent carp, 
Who wanted to play on a harp; 

But to his chagrin, 

So short was his fin 
That he couldn’t reach up to C sharp! 


88 A Treasury of Laughs 


A maiden at college, Miss Keyes, 
Weighed down by B. A’s and Lit. D’s, 
Collapsed from the strain; 
' Said her doctor, “It’s plain 
| You are killing yourself—by degrees!” 


3K 


A girl who weighed many an ounce 
Used language I dare not pronounce; 
For a fellow unkind, 
Pulled her chair out behind, 
Just to see, so he said, if she’d bounce! 


* 


There was an old fellow named Green, 
Who grew so abnormally lean, 

And flat, and compressed, 

That his back touched his chest, 
And sideways he couldn’t be seen. 


* 


There was a young fellow named Hall 

Who fell in the spring in the fall; 
"Twould have been a sad thing 
If he died in the spring, 

But he didn’t—he died in the fall! 


* 


A cheerful old bear at the zoo 

Could always find something to do. 
When it bored him, you know, 
To walk to and fro, 

He reversed it—and walked fro and to! 
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As a beauty I am not a star, 


There are others more handsome by far; 
| But my face—I don’t mind it, 
Because I’m behind it; 

It’s the people in front that I jar! 
* 
An epicure dining at Crewe 
Found quite a large mouse in the stew; 
Said the waiter, “Don’t shout 
And wave it about 


Or the rest will be wanting one too!” 
* 
There was an old man of St. Bees 


Who was stung in the arm by a wasp; 
| When asked, “Does it hurt?” 
He replied, “‘No, it doesn’t; 
I'm so glad that it wasn’t a hornet!” 


There was a young lady of Cork, 

Whose Pa made a fortune in pork; 
He bought for his daughter 
A tutor who taught her 

To balance green peas on her fork! 


go 
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There was an old gent quite weird— 
He shrieked, “Tis just as I feared! 
Two owls and a hen, 
Four larks and a wren 
Have all built their nests in my beard!” 


* 
There was an old man of Blackheath 


Who sat on his set of false teeth; 
He cried, with a start, 
“Oh, Lord bless my heart! 

I’ve bitten myself underneath!” 


* 
There was an old maiden from Fife 


Who had never been kissed in her life; 
Along came a cat, 
And she said, “I’ll kiss that!’ 


But the cat answered, ‘‘Not on your life!” 


There was a young lady of Lynn 
Who was so excessively thin 
That when she essayed 
To drink lemonade— 
She slipped through the straw and fell in! 
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There was a young lady named Maud, 
A very deceptive young fraud; 

She never was able 

To eat at the table, 
But out in the pantry—O Lord! 


* 
There was an old man in a hearse 


Who murmured, “This might have been worse! 
Of course, the expense 
Is simply immense, 

But it doesn’t come out of my purse!” 


— 
There was a young lady in No. Dak. 
Who photoed a bear with a kodak. 
The button she pressed— 
The bear did the rest; 


The lady stopped running in So. Dak.! 


MK 
There was a young lady named Perkins 


Who just simply doted on gherkins. 
In spite of advice, 
She ate so much spice, 
That she pickled her internal workin’s! 
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There was an old man of Cadiz 
Who affirmed that life is what it is; 
For he early had learnt 
If it were what it weren’t 
It could not be that which it is! 
* 
A flea and a fly in a flue 
Were imprisoned, so what could they do? 
Said the fly, “Let us flee!”’ 
Said the flea, “Let us fly!” 
So they flew through a flaw in the flue! 


* 
There once was a lonesome lorn spinster, 


And luck had for years been ag’ inst ’er; 
When a man came to burgle, 
She shrieked with a gurgle, 

“Stop, thief, while I call in a min’ster!” 


The Sultan got sore at his harem, 
And invented a scheme for to scare ’em; 
He caught him a mouse 
Which he loosed in the house 
(The confusion is called harem-scarem). 
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A silly young man from the Clyde 


In a funeral carriage was spied; 
When asked, ‘“Who is dead?” 
He snickered and said, 

“I don’t know—I just came for the ride.” 


* 


There was an old woman took snuff, 
Who said she was happy enough; 
For she sneezed when she pleased, 
And was pleased when she sneezed— 
And that is enough about snuff. 


* 


A tutor who tooted a flute 

Tried to teach two young tooters to toot, 
Said the two to the tutor, 
“Is it harder to toot, or 

To tutor two tooters to toot?” 


* 


A decrepit old gas man named Peter, 
While hunting around for the meter, 
Touched a leak with his light— 
He arose out of sight, 
And, as anyone can see by reading this, it also destroyed the meter. 


* 


Susanna, a sweet little Miss, 
Declared roller skating was bliss, 
But she knew not her fate, 
For a wheel off her skate 
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One day I went out in the zoo, 
' For I wanted to see the old gnu, 
\ But the old gnu was dead, 
And the new gnu, they said, 
Was so new as a gnu, he was bluel 


There was a young lady of Crete 
Who was so exceedingly neat— 
When she got out of bed 
She stood on her head 
To make sure of not soiling her feet! 


* 
There was a young fellow named Wier 


Who hadn’t an atom of fear. 

He indulged a desire 

To touch a live wire. 
(Most any last line will do here!) 


* 
An elephant lay in his bunk, 


In slumber his chest rose and sunk; 
He snored and he snored 
Till the jungle folks roared— 
Then his wife tied a knot in his trunk! 
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There was a young man from the West 
Who loved a young lady with zest; 

So hard did he press her 

To make her say, ‘‘Yes, sir,” 
He broke three cigars in his vest! 


* 


There was a young lady from Guam 
Who said, “Now the ocean’s so calm 
I will swim for a lark.” 
She encountered a shark— 
Let us now sing the goth psalm. 
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A fussy old widow named Pease 
Thought her home was infested with fleas; 
So she used gasoline, 
And her form was last seen 
Sailing over the tops of the trees! 
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A Canadian lad named Peck 

Was frozen right up to his neck. 
When asked, ‘‘Are you froze?” 
He said, “I suppose! 

But we don’t call this cold in Quebec!” 


* 
There was a young man so benighted, 


He never knew when he was slighted; 
He would go to a party, 
And eat just as hearty, 

As if he’d been really invited! 


* 
There was a young person named Willy 


Whose actions were what you'd call silly; 
He went to a ball, 
Dressed in nothing at all, 
Pretending to represent Chile! 


‘There was a young man of Devizes, 

Whose ears were of different sizes; 
The one that was small 
Was of no use at all, 

But the other won several prizes! 
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There was a young person named Ned 


Who dined before going to bed 
On lobster and ham 
And salad and jam; 

And when he awoke he was dead! 


* 


There was a young man of Fort Worth 
Who was born on the day of his birth; 
He was married, some say, 
On his wife’s wedding day, 
And he died when he quitted the earth! 


* 


There was a young man from Podunk 
Who once tried to capture a skunk. 

The skunk got away, 

And that poor man today 
Has his clothes camphored up in a trunk! 


* 


A canner exceedingly canny, 

One morning remarked to his granny, 
“A canner can can 
Anything that he can, 

But a canner can’t can a can, can he?” 


* 


There was a young lady of Niger 
Who smiled as she rode on a.tiger. 
They came back from the ride 
With the lady inside 
And a smile on the face of the tiger. 
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A painter, who lived in Great Britain, 
Interrupted two girls with their knittin’, 
He said, with a sigh, 
| “That park bench—well I 
| ) Just painted it, right where you're sittin!” 
* 
| There once were two cats in Kilkenny, 
Each thought there was one cat too many; 
So they scratched and they spit, 
| And they tore and they bit— 
Now instead of two cats, there ain’t any! 


A mouse in her room woke Miss Dowd. 

She was frightened—it must be allowed. 
Soon a happy thought hit her 

: To scare off the critter— 

She sat up in her bed and meowed! 


* 
There was a young girl of Asturias 


Whose temper was frantic and furious. 
She used to throw eggs 
At the butcher boy’s legs— 

A habit unpleasant, but curious. 
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There was a young wife from Antigua 

Who remarked to her spouse, “What a pigual” | 
He retorted, ‘““My queen, 
Is it manners you mean? 


Or do you refer to my figua?” 


* 
There was a young man named Paul 


Who went to a fancy dress ball; 
He thought he would risk it 
And go as a biscuit— 

But a dog ate him up in the hall! 


* 
There’s a young man who lives in Belsize 


Who thinks he is clever and wise; 
Why, what do you think? 
He saves gallons of ink 

By simply not dotting his i’s! 


HUMOROUS POEMS 


O’Grady’s Goat Done That 


Ocraay lived in Shanty Row; but the neighbors often said 

They wished that Tim would move away, or that his goat were 
dead. 

He kept the neighborhood in fear—he was an awful brat; 

When trouble came, all said the same: 


O’Grady’s goat done that! 


When e’er there was some devilment, you'd bet your Sunday coat, 
The neighbors, they would put the blame on Tim O’Grady’s goat. 
On picnic day he tipped the soup and nearly drowned the cat, 
The ladies gowns were all a mess— 


O’Grady’s goat done that! 
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pat Rooney's wife hung out her wash upon the line to dry; 
She went to take it in at night—the neighbors heard a cry: 
“The sleeves of those new fancy shirts that I just bought for Pat, 
They're all chewed off, right to the neck—” 

O’Grady’s goat done that! 


May Flynn was working very hard, the dirty clothes to rub 
Upon the washboard, when she dived headfirst into the tub! 
She struggled out, she ran around until she found a bat. 
“T’ll kill the beast who shoved me in!” 

O’Grady’s goat done that! 


Dan Fowler, he brought home a keg of dynamite one day, 
To blow a cistern in his yard. He put the stuff away. 
But suddenly an earthquake came—Dan Fowler’s house and hat 
And everything in sight went up— 
O’Grady’s goat done that! 


Mike Doyle was courting Biddy Toole, a pretty little miss. 
As they were standing at the gate, all ready for a kiss— 
They jammed together like two cars, and mashed their noses flat— 
Now who broke up that romance—Surel 
O’Grady’s goat done that! 
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One winter morning when the snow was deep upon the ground, 
The folks were sad, yes, very sad—the poor goat dead was found! 
And in its throat was sticking, as stiff as any bat, 
Mag Dolan’s missing corset—Yep! 

O’Grady’s goat done that! 


A Rhyme of the Cities 


Said little Johnnie to the Owl: “I’ve heard you’re wondrous wise; 
And so I'd like to question you, now, please, don’t tell me lies. 
The first thing, then, I’d have*you tell, my empty mind to fill, 
Pray, was it that explosive beef that made Chicago, II1.? 


“I’ve heard it said, yet do not know—in fact, it may be bosh— 

Then, tell me, is it lots of dirt that makes Seattle, Wash.? 

When certain things will not go straight, to right them we should 
try; 

So, maybe, you can say what ’tis set Providence, R. I.? (awry) 


‘Another thing I wish I could inform my waiting class, 

Is just how many priests it takes to say the Boston, Mass. 

This is the time of paying debts, as you must surely know; 
This secret, then, reveal to me: How much does Cleveland, O.? 


‘In ages, too, you must be wise, more so than many men; 

So, tell me in a whisper please, when was Miss Nashville, Tenn.? 
It takes great heat to melt the gold, and iron takes much more; 
Then is it true, that way out West, the rain melts Portland, Ore.? 


“Some voices are so strong and full, and some so still and small, 
That I have wondered oftentimes how loud could Denver, Col.?” 
The Owl scratched his feathered head: “I’m sorry, little man, 

Ask some one else. I cannot tell. Perhaps Topeka, Kan,” 
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I Had But Fifty Cents 


I took my girl to a fancy ball; we danced till half-past ten, 

And when the band stopped playing, for food I got a yen. 

So to a restaurant we went, the best one on the street; 

She said she wasn’t hungry, but oh! how she could eat! 

A dozen clams, a plate of yams, a chicken and a roast, 

Some applesass, asparagrass, and soft-shell crabs on toast, 

A big lamb stew, and crackers too—her mouth it was immense] 
And then some pie—I thought I'd die, for I had but fifty cents. 


Of course, I lost my appetite and didn’t care to eat, 
Expecting every moment to be kicked into the street; 

“‘Let’s see a show,” she said to me, ‘‘and really have some fun!” 
—I gave the man my fifty cents, and this is what he done: 


He tore my clothes, he smashed my nose, 

He hit me on the jaw; he gave me a prize 

Of two black eyes, and with me swept the floor! 

He took me by the collar, and threw me on the fence; 
Take my advice, think more than twice, if you've got but i fatale 


' 
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Casey at the Bat 


It looked extremely rocky for the Mudville nine that day, 

The score stood two to four with just one inning left to play; 
And so, when Cooney died at first, and Burrows did the same, 
A sickly silence fell upon the patrons of the game. 


A straggling few got up to go in deep despair. The rest 

Clung to the hope that springs eternal within each human breast; 
They thought if only Casey could but get a whack at that— 
They'd put up even money now, with Casey at the bat. 


But Flynn preceded Casey, and so did Jimmy Blake, 

And the former was a washout, and the latter was a fake; 

So upon that stricken multitude grim Melancholy sat, 

For there seemed but little chance of Casey’s getting to the bat. 


But Flynn let drive a single to the wonderment of all, 

And Blake whom all had sneered at tore the cover off the ball; 
And when the dust had lifted, and they saw what had occurred, 
There was Jimmy safe on second and Flynn a-huggin’ third! 
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Then from the gladdened multitude went up a joyous yell, 

It rumbled in the mountaintops, it rattled in the dell, 

It struck upon the hillside and rebounded on the flat; 

For Casey, mighty Casey, was advancing to the bat. 


There was ease in Casey’s manner as he stepped into his place, 

There was pride in Casey's bearing, and a smile on Casey’s face; 

And when, responding to the cheers, he lightly doffed his hat, 
No stranger in the crowd could doubt ‘twas Casey at the bat. 


Five thousand tongues applauded when he wiped them on his 
shirt. 


Then while the writhing pitcher ground the ball into his hip, 


Ten thousand eyes were on him as he rubbed his hands with dirt; 


Defiance gleamed in Casey’s eye, a sneer curled Casey’s lip. 


And now the leather-covered sphere came hurtling through 
the air, 
| And Casey stood a-watching it in haughty grandeur there; 
J Close by the sturdy batsman the ball unheeded sped: 
“That ain’t my style,” said Casey. “Strike one!” the umpire said. 


From the benches, black with people, there went up a muffled roar, 

Like the beating of the storm-waves on a stern and distant shore; 
| “Kill him! Kill the umpire!” shouted someone in the stands. 

And it’s sure they would have killed him had not Casey raised 
his hand. 


With a smile of Christian charity great Casey’s visage shone; 
He stilled the rising tumult; he bade the game go on; 

He signalled to the pitcher, and once more the spheroid flew, 
But Casey still ignored it; and the umpire said, “Strike two!” 


106 A Treasury of Laughs 
essen iS eremene eA et 
“Fraud!” cried the maddened thousands, and the echo answered 


“Fraud!” 


But one scornful look from Casey and the audience was awed; 
They saw his face grow stern and cold, they saw his muscles strain, 
And they knew that Casey wouldn’t let that ball go by again. 


The sneer is gone from Casey’s lip, his teeth are clenched with 
hate; : 

He pounds with cruel violence his bat upon the plate; 

And now the pitcher holds the ball, and now he lets it go, 

And now the air is shattered by the force of Casey’s blow. 


Oh, somewhere in this favored land the sun is shining bright; _ 
The band is playing somewhere, and somewhere hearts are light; 
And somewhere men are laughing, and somewhere children shout; 
But there is no joy in Mudville—mighty Casey has struck out! 
Ernest Thayer 
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The American Traveller 


All the places named in this poem really exist in the 
United States. After reading it, you should have a pretty 
good idea of what the U. S. Post Office is up against. 


To LAKE AGHMOOGENEGAMOOK all in the State of Maine, 


Came a man from WIT’TEQUERGAUGAUM, one evening in 
the rain. 

“I am a-travelling,” said he, “just started on a tour— 

And go to NOMJAMSKILLICOOK tomorrow morn at four.” 


He took a tavern bed that night, and with the morrow’s sun, 
By way of SEKLEDOBSKUS went, with old valise and gun. 
A week passed on; and next we find our native tourist come, 
To that sequestered village called GENASARNAGUM. 


From thence he went to ABSEQUOIT, and there—quite tired of 
Maine— 

He sought the mountains of Vermont upon a railroad train. 

DOG HOLLOW, in the Green Mountain State, was his first 
stopping place; 

And then SKUNK’S MISERY displayed its sweetness and its 
grace. 


By easy stages then he went to visit DEVIL’S DEN; 

And SCRAMBLE HOLLOW, by the way, did come within his 
ken. 

Then by NINE HOLES and by GOOSE GREEN he travelled 
through the State; 

And to Virginia, finally, was guided by his fate. 


Within the Old Dominion’s bound, he wandered up and down, 
This day at BUZZARD’S ROOST ensconsed, the morrow he 
skipped town. 
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But‘at POLE CAT he spent a week till friends from BULL 
RING came; : ; 

And made him spend a day with them in hunting for small game. 

Morn found him on the road again, to LOUSY LEVEL bound; 

In Carolina—the North State—good provender he found. 

BURNT COAT was fine, and SNATCH IT, too; TEAR SHIRT 
was finer still; 

And made the wondering tourist feel a soft delicious thrill. 
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But ‘spite of all these pleasant scenes, the tourist stoutly swore 

That Home is brightest, after all, and travel is a bore. 

So back he went to Maine, straightway a little wife he took; 

And now they’re making fish pies at MOOSEHICMAGUNTI- 
COOK. 


The Yarn of the Nancy Bell 


"Twas on the shores that round our coast 
From Deal to Ramsgate span, 

That I found alone, on a piece of stone, 
An elderly naval man. 


CRE eee a ee eee 


Humorous Poems 109 


A 


His hair was weedy, his beard was long, 
And weedy and long was he; 

And I heard this wight on the shore recite, 
In a singular minor key:— 


“Oh, I am a cook and a captain bold, 
And the mate of the Nancy brig, 

And a bo’sun tight, and a midshipmite, 
And the crew of the captain’s gig.” 


And he shook his fists and he tore his hair, 
Till I really felt afraid, 

For I couldn’t help thinking the man had been drinking, 
And so I simply said:— 


“Oh, elderly man, it’s little I know 
Of the duties of men of the sea, 
But I'll eat my hand if I understand 
How ever you can be 


“At once a cook and a captain bold, 
And the mate of the Nancy brig, 
And a bo’sun tight, and a midshipmite, 
And the crew of the captain’s gig!” 


Then he gave a hitch to his trousers, which 
Is a trick all seamen larn, 

And having got rid of a thumping quid, 
He spun this painful yarn:— 


“’Twas in the good ship Nancy Bell 
That we sailed to the Indian sea, 

And there on a reef we come to grief, 
Which has often occurred to me. 
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“And pretty nigh all o’ the crew was drowned 
(There was seventy-seven o’ soul); 
And only ten of the Nancy’s men 
Said ‘Here!’ to the muster-roll. 


“There was me, and the cook, and the captain bold, 
And the mate of the Nancy brig, 

And the bo’sun tight and a midshipmite, 
And the crew of the captain’s gig. 


“For a month we’d neither vittles nor drink, 
Till a-hungry we did feel, 

So we drawed a lot, and, accordin’, shot 
The captain for our meal. 


“The next lot fell to the Nancy’s mate, 
And a delicate dish he made; 

Then our appetite with the midshipmite 
We seven survivors stayed. 


“And then we murdered the bo’sun tight, 
And he much resembled pig; 

Then we vittled free, did the cook and me, 
On the crew of the captain’s gig. 


“Then only the cook and me was left, 
And the delicate question, “Which 
Of us two goes to the kettle?’ arose, 
And we argued it out as sich. 


“For I loved that cook as a brother, I did, 
And the cook he worshipped me; 

But we'd both be blowed if we'd either be stowed 
In the other chap’s hold, you see. 
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“‘T’ll be eat if you dines off me,’ says Tom. 
‘Yes, that,’ says I, ‘you'll be. 

I’m boiled if I die, my friend,’ quoth I; 
And ‘Exactly so,’ quoth he. 


‘Says he: ‘Dear James, to murder me 
Were a foolish thing to do, 

For don’t you see that you can’t cook me, 
While I can—and will—cook you?” 


“So he boils the water, and takes the salt 
And the pepper in portions true, 
Which he never forgot, and some chopped shalot, 
And some sage and parsley too. 


‘Come here,’ says he, with a proper pride, 
Which his smiling features tell; 
**T will soothing be if I let you see 
f How extremely nice you'll smell.’ 
f 


“And he stirred it round and round and round, 
And he sniffed at the foaming froth; 
| When I ups with his heels, and smothers his squeals 
In the scum of the boiling broth. 


“And I eat that cook in a week or less, 
And as I eating be 

The last of his chops, why I almost drops, 
For a vessel in sight I see.— 


“And I never larf, and I never smilé, 
And I never lark nor play; 
; But sit and croak, and a single joke 
I have— which is to say: 


112 A Treasury of Laughs 


| “Oh, I am a cook and a captain bold, 
| And the mate of the Nancy brig, 
And a bo’sun tight, and a midshipmite, 
And the crew of the captain’s gig!” 
W. S. Gilbert 
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Fabberwocky 


"Twas brillig, and the slithy toves 

Did gyre and gimble in the wabe; 
All mimsy were the borogoves, 

And the mome raths outgrabe. 


“Beware the Jabberwock, my son! 

The jaws that bite, the claws that catch! 
Beware the Jubjub bird, and shun 

The frumious Bandersnatch!” 
He took his vorpal sword in hand: 

Long time the manxome foe he sought. 
So rested he by the Tumtum tree, 

And stood awhile in thought. 


And as in uffish thought he stood, 
The Jabberwock with eyes of flame, 
Came whiffling through the tulgey wood, 
And burbled as it came! 


One, two! One, two! And through, and through 
The vorpal blade went snicker-snack! 
He left it dead, and with its head 
He went galumphing back. 


“And hast thou slain the Jabberwock? 
Come to my arms, my beamish boy! 
Oh, frabjous day! Callooh! callay!” 
He chortled in his joy. 


"Twas brillig, and the slithy toves 
Did gyre and gimble in the wabe; 
All mimsy were the borogoves 
And the mome raths outgrabe. 
Lewis Carroll 
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Birth-Stones 


For laundresses, the soapstone; for architects, the cornerstone; 
For cooks, the puddingstone; for soldiers, the bloodstone; 
For politicians, the blarney stone; for borrowers, the touchstone; 
For policemen, the pavingstone; for stock brokers, the curbstone; 
For burglars, the keystone; for tourists, the Yellowstone; 
For beauties, the peachstone; for editors, the grindstone; 
For motorists, the milestone; for pedestrians, the tombstone! 


The Walrus and the Carpenter 


| 
The sun was shining on the sea, shining with all his might: | 
He did his very best to make the billows smooth and bright— 
And this was odd, because it was the middle of the night. 


The moon was shining sulkily, because she thought the sun 
Had got no business to be there after the day was done— 
“It’s very rude of him,” she said, “to come and spoil the fun!” 


You could not see a cloud, because no cloud was in the sky: 
No birds were flying overhead—there were no birds to fly. 


The Walrus and the Carpenter were walking close at hand: 
They wept like anything to see such quantities of sand. 


The sea was wet as wet could be, the sands were dry as dry. 
“If this were only cleared away,” they said, “it would be grand!” | 


“If seven maids with seven mops swept it for half a year, 
Do you suppose,” the Walrus said, “that they could get it clear?” 
“I doubt it,” said the Carpenter, and shed a bitter tear. 


: “O Oysters, come and walk with us!” the Walrus did beseech. 
E | “A pleasant walk, a pleasant talk, along the briny beach: 
We cannot do with more than four, to give a hand to each.” 
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The eldest Oyster looked at him, but never a word he said: 
The eldest Oyster winked his eye, and shook his heavy head— 
Meaning to say he did not choose to leave the oyster-bed. 


But four young Oysters hurried up, all eager for the treat: 

Their coats were brushed, their faces washed, their shoes were 
clean and neat— 

And this was odd, because, you know, they hadn’t any feet. 


Four other Oysters followed them, and yet another four; 
And thick and fast they came at last, and more, and more, and 
more— 


All hopping through the frothy waves, and scrambling to the 
shore. 


The Walrus and the Carpenter walked on a mile or so, 
And then they rested on a rock conveniently low: 
And all the little Oysters stood and waited in a row. 


“The time has come,” the Walrus said, ‘‘to talk of many things: 
Of shoes—and ships—and sealing-wax—of cabbages—and kings— 
And why the sea is boiling hot—-and whether pigs have wings.” 


“But wait a bit,” the Oysters cried, ‘‘before we have our chat; 
For some of us are out of breath, and all of us are fat!” 
‘‘No hurry!” said the Carpenter. They thanked him much for that. 


‘A loaf of bread,” the Walrus said, “‘is what we chiefly need: 
Pepper and vinegar besides are very good indeed— 
Now, if you're ready, Oysters dear, we can begin to feed.” 


“But not on us!” the Oysters cried, turning a little blue. 
“‘After such kindness, that would be a dismal thing to do!” 
“The night is fine,” the Walrus said, ‘‘do you admire the view? 
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“Tt was SO kind of you to come. And you are very nice!” 
The Carpenter said nothing but, “Cut us another slice. 
| wish you were not quite so deaf—I’ve had to ask you twice!” 


“It seems a shame,” the Walrus said, “to play them such a trick, 

After we've brought them out so far, and made them trot so 
quick!” 

The Carpenter said nothing but, “The butter’s spread too thick!” 


“J weep for you,” the Walrus said, ‘I deeply sympathize.” 
With sobs and tears he sorted out those of the largest size, 
Holding his pocket-handkerchief before his streaming eyes. 


“O Oysters,” said the Carpenter, “‘you’ve had a pleasant run! 
Shall we be trotting home again?” But answer came there none— 
And this was scarcely odd, because they'd eaten every one. 

Lewis Carroll 


The Old Maid and the Burglar 


1 Oh, listen to the story of a burglar bold 
Who broke into a house; 
He opened the window and crept inside, 
As silent as a mouse. 


He hoped to get some swag; 
He hoped to make a haul; 

But if he’d known ’twas an old maid's house, 
He wouldn’t have had the gall. 


At nine the skinny old maid came in; 
“Oh, I’m so tired,” she said. 

And, thinking things were quite all right, 
She didn’t look under the bed. 
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She took out her teeth, and her big glass eye, 
And the hair from off her head, 
The burglar had a thousand fits— 
As he watched from under the bed! 
From under the bed the burglar crept, 
He was a total wreck. 
The old maid wasn’t asleep at all; 
She grabbed him by the neck. 


She didn’t scream or holler or yell, 
She was as calm as a clam; 

And all she said was “Saints be praised! 
At last I found a man!” 


From under her pillow a pistol she took, 
And to the burglar said: 

“Young man, if you don’t marry me, 
I'll blow off the top of your head.” 
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The burglar was too scared to yell; 
He was too scared to scoot— 
He took one look at her big glass eye 
And said, “For pity’s sake! Shoot!” 


{ 
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The Goat and the Three Red Shirts 


There was a man, now please to note, 
There was a man, who had a goat; 
He lov’d that goat, indeed he did, 

He lov’d that goat, just like a kid. 


One day that goat felt frisk and fine, 
Ate three red shirts from off the line. 
The man he grabbed him by the back, 
And tied him to a railroad track. 


But when the train hove into sight, 

That goat grew pale and green with fright. 

He heaved a sigh, as if in pain, 

Coughed up those shirts and flagged the train! 
y a ‘ 


It’s a Terrible World 
Nothing to eat but food; nothing to wear but clothes; 
Nothing for hands but gloves; nothing for feet but hose; 
No where to go but out; no where to come but back; 
No where else for a train to ride, except along the track. 


Nothing to comb but hair; nothing to lose but sleep; 
Nothing to breathe but air; nothing to count but sheep. 
Nothing to sing but a song; nothing to quench but thirst; 
Nothing else for a bubble to do, except eventually burst. 


oe ae 


120 A Treasury of Laughs 
>: erences! Ie Baas a oe 


Clementine 


Oh my darling, oh my darling, oh my darling Clementine! 
Thou art lost and gone forever, dreadful sorry, Clementine. 


In a cavern, in a canyon, excavating for a mine, 
Dwelt a miner, forty-niner, and his daughter Clementine. 


Light she was and like a fairy, and her shoes were number nine, 
Herring boxes without topses, sandals were for Clementine. 
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Drove she ducklings to the water, ev’ry morning just at nine, 
Hit her foot against a splinter, fell into the foaming brine. 


Ruby lips above the water, blowing bubbles soft and fine, 
But alas, I was no swimmer, so I lost my Clementine. 


Then the miner, forty-niner, soon began to peak and pine, 
Thought he oughter jine his daughter, now he’s with his 
Clementine. 


In my dreams she still doth haunt me, robed in garments soaked 
in brine, 

Though in life I used to hug her, now she’s dead—I draw the line! 

Oh my darling, oh my darling, oh my darling Clementine, 

Thou art lost and gone forever, dreadful sorry, Clementine. 
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A Tragic Story 


There lived a sage in days of yore, 
And he a handsome pigtail wore; 
But wondered much and sorrowed more, | 


Because it hung behind him, | | 


i He mused upon this curious case, 

| And swore he’d change the pigtail’s place, 
And have it hanging at his face, 

Not dangling there behind him. t 


Says he, ““The mystery I’ve found,— 
I’ll turn me round,’’—he turned him round; } 
But still it hung behind him. 


Then round and round, and out and in, 
All day the puzzled sage did spin; 
In vain—it mattered not a pin,— 


; 
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The pigtail hung behind him. 


And up and down, and in and out, 
He turned; but still the pigtail stout 


| 
| 
And right and left, and round about, | 
Hung steadily behind him. | 

} 

i 


\ And though his efforts never slack, 
And though he twist and twirl and tack, 
Alas! still faithful to his back, 
The pigtail hangs behind him. 
W. M. Thackeray 
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The Stupendous, Titanic Struggle 


BETWEEN 


Abdul Abulbul Amir 


AND 


Ivan Skavinsky Skavar 


The sons of the Prophet are brave men and bold, 
And quite unaccustomed to fear; 

But the bravest by far, in the ranks of the Shah, 
Was Abdul Abulbul Amir. 


If you wanted a man to encourage the van, 
Or harass the foe from the rear, 

Storm fort or redoubt, you had only to shout 
For Abdul Abulbul Amir. 


Now the heroes were plenty and well known to fame, 
In the troops that were led by the Czar, 

And the bravest of these was a man by the name 
Of Ivan Skavinsky Skavar. 


He could jump fifty yards and tell fortunes at cards, 
And strum on the Spanish guitar, 

In fact quite the cream of the Moscovite team 
Was Ivan Skavinsky Skavar. 


One day this bold Russian, he shouldered his gun 
And donned his most insolent sneer, 

Downtown he did go, where he trod on the toe 
Of Abdul Abulbul Amir. 


“Young man,” Abdul roared, “with your life are you bored? 
Do you wish to end your career? 

Vile infidel, know, you have trod on the toe 
Of Abdul Abulbul Amir!” 


Humorous Poems 


124 A Treasury of Laughs 


“So take your last look at sunshine and brook, 
And send your regrets to the Czar— 

For by this I imply, you are going to die, 
Count Ivan Skavinsky Skavar!”’ 


Then this bold Mameluke drew his trusty skibouk, 
Singing “Allah II Allah! Al-hah” 

And with murd’rous intent, he ferociously went, 
For Ivan Skavinsky Skavar. 


They parried and thrust, they side-stepped and cussed, 
Of blood they both spilled a great part; 

For they both were so tough, so strong and so rough— 
"Twas a wonderful fight from the start! 
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They fought all that night ’neath the pale yellow moon; 
The din it was heard from afar, 

And huge multitudes came, so great was the fame, 
Of Abdul and Ivan Skavar. 
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As Abdul’s long knife was exacting the life, 
In fact, he was shouting “Huzzah!” 

He felt himself struck by the wily Calmuck, 
Count Ivan Skavinsky Skavar. 


The Sultan drove by in his red-breasted fly, 
Expecting the victor to cheer, 

But as he drew nigh he heard the last sigh 
Of Abdul Abulbul Amir, 


There’s a tomb rises up where the Bosporus rolls, 
And carved there in characters clear, 

Is, “Stranger, when passing, oh pray for the soul 
Of Abdul Abulbul Amir.” 


In a Muscovite town ‘long the Volga’s green banks, 
"Neath the light of the cold Northern Star, 
A maid tends the grave of her hero so brave, 
Ivan Skavinsky Skavar! 


The Modern Hiawatha 


He killed the noble Mudjokivis, 

Of the skins he made him mittens, 
Made them with the fur side inside, 
Made them with the skin side outside. 
He, to get the warm side inside, 
Put the inside skin side outside; 
He, to get the cold side outside, 

Put the warm side fur side inside. 
That's why he put the fur side inside, 
Why he put the skin side outside, 
Why he turned them inside outside! 
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Father William 


‘You are old, Father William,” the young man said, 
“And your hair has become very white; 

And yet you incessantly stand on your head— 
Do you think, at your age, it is right?” 


“In my youth,” Father William replied to his son, 
“I feared it might injure the brain; 

But now that I’m perfectly sure I have none, 
Why, I do it again and again.” 


“You are old,” said the youth, “as I mentioned before, 
And have grown most uncommonly fat; 

Yet you turned a back somersault in at the door— 
Pray, what is the reason of that?”’ 


“In my youth,” said the sage, as he shook his gray locks, 
“T kept all my limbs very supple 

By the use of this ointment—one shilling the box— 
Allow me to sell you a couple.” 


“You are old,” said the youth, ‘‘and your jaws are too weak 
For anything tougher than suet; 

Yet you finished the goose, with the bones and the beak; 
Pray, how did you manage to do it?” 


“In my youth,” said his father, “I took to the law, 
And argued each case with my wife; 

And the muscular strength which it gave to my jaw, 
Has lasted the rest of my life.” 


‘You are old,” said the youth; “‘one would hardly suppose 
That your eye was as steady as ever; 

Yet you balanced an eel on the end of your nose— 
What made you so awfully clever?” 


—————————— 
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uy have answered three questions, and that is enough,” 
Said his father; “don’t give yourself airs! 
Do you think I can listen all day to such stuff? 
Be off, or I'll kick you down-stairs!” 
Lewis Carroll 
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Father William 


‘You are old, Father William,” the young man said, 
—_ Recs your nose has a look of surprise; 

yes have turned round to the back of your head, 
And you live upon cucumber pies.” 
= it, I know it,” the old man replied, 
Who ae it comes from employing a : es 

if [ laughed when the crocodile died 
I should never have pains in my back.” 
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“You are old, Father William,” the young man said, 
“And your legs always get in your way; 
You use too much mortar in mixing your bread, 
And you try to drink timothy hay.” 
“Very true, very true,” said the wretched old man, 
“Every word that you tell me is true; 
And it’s caused by my having my kerosene can 
Painted red where it ought to be blue.” 


“You are old, Father William,” the young man said, 
“And your teeth are beginning to freeze, 
Your favorite daughter has wheels in her head, 
And the chickens are eating your knees.” 
“You are right,” said the old man, “I cannot deny, 
That my troubles are many and great, 
But I'll butter my ears on the Fourth of July, 
And then I'll be able to skate.” 
Not by Lewis Carroll 
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To My Love 


I love my lady with a deep purple love; 

She fascinates me like a fly struggling in a pot of glue. 
Her eyes are grey, like twin ash cans just emptied, 
About which still hovers a dainty mist. 

Her disposition is as bright as a ten-cent shine, 

Yet her kisses are tender and goulashy. 

I love my lady with a deep purple love. 


The Preacher Who Fell in Love with the Teacher 


Sally Salter, she was a young teacher who taught, 
And young Charley Church, was a preacher who praught. 
And when his eyes reached her—My, My! How they raught! 


His heart, when he saw her, kept sinking and sunk, 
And his eye, meeting. hers, began winking, and wunk; 
While she, in her turn, kept thinking, and thunk. 


In secret he wanted to speak, and he spoke, 
To seek with his lips what his heart fondly soke; 
So he managed to let the truth leak, and it loke. 


He hastened to woo her, and sweetly he wooed, 
For his love grew until to a mountain it grewed, 
And what he was longing to do then he doed. 


He asked her to ride to the church, and they rode; 
They So sweetly did glide that they both thought they glode, 
And he ah’d and he sighed—and oh how he sode! 


The kiss he was dying to steal, then he stole; 
At the feet where he wanted to kneel then he knole; 
And he said, “I feel better than ever I fole.” 


JZINGLES 


l EAT my peas with honey, I’ve done it all my life. 
They do taste kind of funny, but it keeps them on the knifel 
* 
As I was sitting in my chair, 
I knew the bottom wasn’t there, 
Nor legs nor back, but I just sat, 
Ignoring little things like that. 


HUGHES MEARNS 
* 


A fool does never change his mind, 
And who can think it strange? 
The reason’s clear—for fools, my friends, 
Have not a mind to change. 
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I’m in a 10 der mood today, & feel poetic, 2. 

4 fun I'll just—off a line, & send it on 2 U. 

I’m sorry you've been 6 o long, don’t B disconsol 8. 

But bear your ills with 40 2 d, & they won’t seem so gr 8. 
* 

I sneezed a sneeze into the air, 

It fell to earth I know not where; 

But hard and cold were the looks of those 

In whose vicinity I snoze. 


* 
I love to stand upon my head and think of things sublime, 


Until my mother interrupts, and says it’s dinner-time! 
* 
Mule in the farmyard, lazy and sick. 
Boy with a pin on the end of a stick. 
Boy jabbed the mule; mule gave a lurch, 
— (Services Sunday at M. E. Church.) 
* 
Women’s faults are many; men have only two: 
Everything they say, and everything they do. 
* 
Willie saw some dynamite; : 
Couldn’t understand it quite. 
Curiosity never pays; 
It rained Willie seven days. 


Love is like an onion; you taste it with delight. 
And when it’s gone you wonder whatever made you bite. 
* 
Love in her eyes—Oh, ecstasy! 
My heart leaps with a hope divine! 
Love in her eyes—but not for me— 
She sees an ice-cream soda sign! 
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Brown has a lovely baby girl, 
The stork left her with a flutter; 
Brown named her ““Oleomargarine,” 
For he hadn’t any but her. 
, * 
Divorced are Mr. and Mrs. Howell— 
He wiped the car with her guest towel! 


A wise old owl sat on an oak, 

The more he saw, the less he spoke, 
The less he spoke, the more he heard— 
Why can’t we be like that wise old bird? 


* 

If an S$ and an J and an O and a U 

With an X at the end spell Su, (Sioux) 
And an Eand a Y and an E spell J, (eye) 

Pray what is a speller to do? 
Then if also an $ and an J and a G 

And an H, E, D spell cide, (sighed) 
There is nothing on earth for a speller to do 

But to go and commit Siouxeyesighed. 
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They reached the gate in silence, he lifted down the bars. 
They walked the lane together, the sky was covered with stars; 
She raised her brown eyes to him, there’s nothing between them 
now; 
For he was just a farmer’s boy, and she—a Jersey cow! 
* 
The lightning bug is brilliant, but he hasn’t any mind; 
He blunders through existence with his headlight on behind. 
* 


You can aiways tell the English; 
You can always tell the Dutch; 
You can always tell the Yankees— 
But you cannot tell them much! 
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Mary had a little lamb, a little pork, a little jam, 
A little egg, a little toast, some pickles and a great big roast; 
An ice-cream soda topped with fizz, and boy! How sick our 
Mary is! 
* 
Here lies what’s left of William Dough—with us he is no more; 
For what he thought was H,O was H.SO.. 
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I love me, I think I’m grand; 
I sit in the movies and I hold my hand. 
I put my hand around my waist; 
If I get fresh, I slap my face! 
3K 


Our hero gazed upon the deep and heard the waterfall beyond; 

And from the cliff he made a leap to save the drowning blonde. 

He saved the maid from cruel death; and as their pulses beat as 
one, 

He spoke to her with panting breath: “Gee kid, you weigh a ton.” 


* 
O, MLE, what XTC 


I always feel when UIC; 

I used to rave of LN’s eyes, 

4 LC I gave countless sighs; 

4 KT, 2, and LNR, 

I was a keen competitor; 

But each is a non-NTT, 

4 U XL them all UC. 

* 

It was a cold and wintry night, 
A man stood in the street; 

His aged eyes were full of tears, 
His boots were full of feet. 


* 


If all the land were apple-pie, and all the sea were ink; 


And all the trees were bread and cheese, what should we do for 
drink? 


* 


Don’t worry if your job is small and your rewards are few. 
Remember that the mighty oak was once a nut like you. 
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Here’s the story of Little Nell, who fell headfirst into a well; 
Mother said, while drawing water, “My, it’s hard to raise a daughter!” 


* 
This is the story of Johnny McGuire 


Who ran through the town with trousers on fire. 
He went to the doctor’s and fainted with fright 
When the doctor told him his end was in sight. 


* 
A doctor fel] into a well, and broke his collarbone; 


A doctor should attend the sick, and leave the well alone. 
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"Twixt the optimist and the pessimist the difference is droll. 
The optimist sees the doughnut, while the pessimist sees the hole. 
* 
PICNIC 
Upon this theme I'll briefly touch— 
Too far to go, to eat too much! 


* 
Yesterday upon the stair 


I saw a man who wasn’t there. 

He wasn’t there again today; 

I wish to heck he’d go away. 
* 


"T'was in a restaurant they met— 
Romeo and Juliet. 

He had no cash to pay the debt— 
So Romeo’d what Juli’ et! 


* 
He rocked the boat, 


Did Ezra Shank; 
These bubbles mark 


Where Ezra sank. 


* 
The savages closed around the tent; the lovers trembled in the 
‘ gloom. 
They knew their life was well-ni 


y gh spent; they knew they faced 
their doom. 


He kissed the ringlets on her head; he crushed her in embrace of 
death. 


And as he kissed her lips he said, ‘There’s garlic on your breath!” 
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DAFFYNITIONS 


Shown, A man who tries to be everything but himself. 

apuLT A person who has stopped growing at both ends and 

started growing in the middle. 

ADVERTISING A method of making you think you've longed all 
your life for something you never even 
heard of before. 

ANT A small insect that, though always at work, still finds time to 
go to picnics. 

BARGAIN A transaction in which each party thinks he has cheated 
the other. 

BARGAIN SALE Where a woman can ruin one dress while she buys 


another. 
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BORE One who insists upon talking about himself when you want 
to talk about yourself. 

BRAT A kid who displays his pest manners. 

BRIDGE A card game in which a good deal depends upon a good 
deal. 

CAULIFLOWER A cabbage with a college education. (Mark Twain) 


cHRIsTMAS The season when we get the children something for 
their father to play with. 
CLASSICAL Music The kind that we keep hoping will turn into a 
tune. 
coacH An athlete who will gladly lay down your life for the 
school. 
COMMUNITY CHEST An organization that puts all its begs in one 
ask it. 
conceIT A form of I-strain. 
DACHSHUND Half a dog high by a dog and a half long. 
DENTIST A man who lives from hand to mouth. 
DINER A restaurant where you can eat dirt cheap . . . but who 
wants to eat dirt? 
ECONOMY A way of spending money without getting any fun out 
of it. 


a 
zcotist A person of = taste, more interested in himself than 
in me. 
cenius One who can do almost anything except make a living. 
cossip. A woman with a nice sense of rumor, 
HosPITALS Places where people who are run down wind up. 
nicHT cLuB A place which has taken the rest out of restaurant 
and put the din in dinner. 
pruNE A plum that has seen better days, 
puncTUALITY ‘The art of guessing how late the other fellow is 
going to be. 
rHuBARB. A kind of celery gone bloodshot. 
sANDWicH An unsuccessful attempt to make both ends meat. 
SKELETON A man with his insides taken out and his outsides taken 
off. 
STRENGTH OF MIND A person who can eat one salted peanut. ! 
SWELLED-HEAD Nature’s frantic effort to fill a vacuum. | 
tact ‘The ability to make your guests feel at home when you wish 
they were. 
TANGERINE A loose-leaf orange. 
TEMPERATE CLIMATE One which is freezing cold in winter and 
sizzling hot in summer. | i 
TRAFFIC LIGHT A little green light that changes to red as your car 
approaches. | 
USED caR_ A car in first crash condition. | 
WAFFLE A pancake with a non-skid tread. 
WINDOW-SCREEN An arrangement for keeping flies in the house. 
WINTER The season when we try to keep the house as hot as it was 
in the summer when we complained about 
the heat. 
WoMAN Generally speaking, is generally speaking. 
YAWN The only time some married men ever get to open their 


mouths. 
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TONGUE TWISTERS 


Flere are 20 ways to dislocate your jaw. Can you say them each 
three times fast without getting mixed up? 


Bonnie Bliss Blew Big Bubbles. 


A Cup of Proper Coffee in a Copper Coffee Cup. 
Katy Clattered Candy Cans. 


Monday Morning Mother Made Mincemeat Pies. 
Lily Ladled Little Letty’s Lentil Soup. 
I Go by a Blue Goose Bus. 
Tim Brook’s Books. 
Sugar Sacks Should be Shaken Soundly. 
Rush the Washing, Russell. 
His Shirt Soon Shrank in the Suds. 


The Bootblack Brought the Blank Book Back. 
Bring Back Some Bric-a-Brac. 
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Weary Willie’s Worst Weakness Was Working. 
Ted Tried to Tame Tropical Tigers. 
Tom Threw Tim Three Thumbtacks. 


Sixty Sticky Thumbs. 
Sally Sanders Swept the Cinders. 
Listen to the Local Yokel Yodel. 


Buy a Black-Backed Bath Brush. 
Caesar Sighed and Seized the Scissors. 
She Was Welcoming Him in. 


PUNS 


(R) cazon You can pay for the eggs but the amazon me. 

ANTIDOTES My uncle likes me very much and my antidotes on me. 

ARREARS Brother and I both hate to wash in back of arrears. 

AVENUE I avenue baby sitter. 

Avoip Stop me if you avoid this one before. 

BULLETIN My brother fought in the war and he has a bulletin his 
leg. 

CANADA You bring the corn and I'll bring a canada best peas. 

CIGARETTE Cigarette life if you don’t weaken. 

cuckoo We have a new cuckoo makes nice cake. 

DAISIES Ma’s always glad when school starts because Johnnie's 
such a nuisance the daisies at home. 

DECEIT Ma makes me wear pants with patches on deceit. 

DEMURE When people start to get rich, demure they get, demure 
they want. 

DIABETES ‘T’hat baseball team has sworn they'll either diabetes. 
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praLocuE Insult her and you will dialogue a dog. 

guRIPIDES Mr. Tailor, Euripides pants and I'll make you pay. 

exPLAIN Please don’t scramble them; I like my explain. 

ratsiry When I put a book on my head it falsify move. 

yorFEIT ‘The horse jumped over the cop and landed with all for- 
feit on the ground. 

GLADIATOR ‘That old hen wasn’t laying any eggs, so I’m gladiator. 

HISTORIAN That’s historian he’s stuck with it. 

juicy When we came through the alley juicy what I saw? 

justtry Ma promised me a quarter justify brush my teeth. 

LAZINEss It’s no wonder baby doesn’t get tired—he laziness crib 
all day. 

yirac He’sa nice kid but he can lilac anything. 

MINIATURE ‘Take a pill and you'll fall asleep the miniature in bed. 


MUTILATE I could get more sleep if our cat didn’t mutilate every 
night. 

NUISANCE I haven't seen anything nuisance I came back. 

REVEREND ‘Teacher says if I don’t study I'll be in this grade for 
reverend ever. 
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SPADE ‘The man who digs ditches these days gets spade well for 
his work. 


SURGEON Willie likes his gray suit but he looks nicer with his blue 
surgeon. 

TORONTO When you hit the ball you have toronto first base. 

WIGGLE She wears her hat all the time because she’s afraid her 
wiggle come off. 
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NEWSPAPER BONERS 


From the Port Angeles, Wash. News: 


BLOODHOUND for Sale—What am I offered for one- 
year old? Beautiful animal, gentle, good watchdog. Will 
€at anything and especially fond of children. 


* 
From a Jacksonville paper: 


Situations Wanted—Man; honest; will take anything. 
* 
Advertisement in Los Angeles paper: 
The factory stands back of each fruit juice extractor against 
all defects, for one year. Truly it is a germ. 
* 
Headline in q Walla Walla, Wash., paper: 
ONION PROSPECTS REPORTED STRONG 
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From a paper in Seattle, Wash.: 
1934 Chevrolet. A good running car, completely refinisheg. 
This one won't last long. Only $145. 
* 
From the Atlanta Journal: 
Wanted—A mahogany living room table, by a lady with 
Hepplewhite legs. 
* 
From a Newport newspaper: 
Swim at the new pool—With suits, 35c. Without suits, soc. 


* 
From a Long Island paper: 
For Sale—Large crystal vase by lady slightly cracked. 
* 


Headline in Dallas, Texas paper: 
THUGS EAT THEN ROB PROPRIETOR. 
* 
From an adv. in a Pittsburgh paper: 
Cream puffs—6 for eggc. The flakiest, puffiest of puffs 
crammed full of creamy mustard. Treat the family! 
* 
From the Philadelphia Inquirer: 
After viewing the headless, armless and legless torso, the 
Coroner voiced the opinion that the real-estate agent had 
been slain. 


* 
Ad in a Chatham paper: 


SPECIAL FOUL DINNER—45. 
* 
From the Halstead, Kans., Independent: 
Mrs. E. Peterson was hostess to the Book-review GrouP 
Monday evening. Mrs. V. Chesky reviewed the book, 
Three Little Pigs Stayed Home. There were 19 present. 


a 
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From the Seabeck, Wash. News Advertiser: 
ihe seeste wall cpets fom betsiovem January 1. You will have 


no trouble finding your way about, as there will be unin- 
formed attendants on every floor. 


From a Shreveport paper: 


George - - - , son of Prof. and Mrs. E. S. M - -- , is now 
connected permanently with the - - - funeral home, where 
he will be pleased to see his friends. 

* 


Headline in Heraldsburg, Calif. paper: 
CAR LEAVES ROAD, SUFFERS BROKEN NOSE 


* 
From a New York paper 


The bride was gowned in white lace. The bridesmaids’ 
gowns were punk. 
* 


From a Newport, Wash. paper: 
Mrs. Park and Mrs. Stone were in Seattle last Monday 


shoplifting for Christmas. 
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From the Idaho Statesman: 
After Governor Baldridge watched the lion perform, he 
was taken to Main Street and fed twenty-five pounds of raw 
meat in front of the Fox Theater. 

* 

From a Riverside, N. J. paper: | 
Mrs. Martin broke her arm recently. She is recovering 
nicely under the car of Dr. Downs. 


* 
From a Gettysburg, Penna. paper: 


Blend sugar, flour and salt. Add egg and milk, cook until 
creamy in double boiler. Stir frequently. Add rest of in- 
gredients. Mix well, serve chilled. 

Funeral services will be held Thursday afternoon at 2 


o'clock. 
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From a Jefferson City, Mo. paper: 
Columbia, Tenn., which calls itself the largest outdoor 


mule market in the world, held a mule parade yesterday 
headed by the governor. 


* 
From the Lewiston, IIl. Evening Record: 


Mrs. Pike C. Ross left today for La Harpe and the Brook- 
field Zoo in Chicago to visit relatives. 
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From the Rochester Times Union, an advertisement for a radio 
program: 
Hear Mr. Blank. The complete dope on the weather, 


* 


From the Ootlewah, Tenn. Times: 
Our paper carried the notice last week that Mr. Herman 
Ogle is a defective in the police force. This was a typo- 
graphical error. Mr. Jones is, of course, a detective in the 
police farce. 
* 


Headline in a Burlingame, Calif., paper: 
SANTA ROSA MAN DENIES 
HE COMMITTED SUICIDE 

IN SAN FRANCISCO 


* 
Headline in Wheeling, West Va., Intelligencer: 
WILD WIFE LEAGUE WILL MEET TONIGHT 
* 


From a Daly C ity, Calif., paper: 
The accident occurred at Hillcrest Drive and Santa Barbara 
Avenue as the dead man was crossing the intersection. 


* 


From a San Angelo, Tex., paper: P 
Three children died in a cloudburst near Memphis, Texas. 
Beneficial rains also fell in this area. 


* 


From a Leas An ; 
geles, Calif., paper: 

After he was rushed to the hospital, he was —- 

aa who put him on a diet that involved no foods 


and no liquids. 
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FUNNY EPITAPAHS 


In Hatfield, Mass.: 


=— this stone, a lump of clay, lies Arabella Young; 
Who on the 21st of May began to hold her tongue. 


* 
On the tombstone of an orator: 


Here lies the body of Jonathan Near 
Whose mouth it stretched from ear to ear. 
Tread softly, stranger, o’er this wonder, 


For if he yawns, you're gone, by thunder! 
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Over the grave of a dentist: 
Stranger! Approach this spot with gravity! 
John Brown is filling his last cavity. 


* 
In the Cheltenham Churchyard: 
Here lie I and my two daughters, 
Killed by drinking Cheltenham waters. 
If we had stuck to Epsom Salts 
We shouldn't be lying in these here vaults. 


In Oxfordshire, England: 
Here lies the body of John Eldred 
At least, he will be when he’s dead; 
But now at this time he’s alive 
The 14th of August, Sixty-five. 


* 
On the tombstone of a pedestrian: 


This is the grave of Mike O’Day 

Who died maintaining his right of way. 
His right was clear, his will was strong, 
But he’s just as dead as if he’d been wrong. 


On the grave of a fisherman: 
Here lies the body of Jonathan Stout, 
He fell in the water and never got out, 
And still is supposed to be floating about. 


. * 
Epitaph for a friend: 


On the twenty-second of June 
Jonathan Fiddle went out of tune. 


BEN JOHNSON 


; * 
In an English cemetery: 


It was a cough that carried him off, 
It was a coffin they carried him off in. 
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On the grave of his wife: 
Here lies my wife: here let her lie! 
Now she’s at rest—and so am I. 
JOHN DRYDEN 


* 
On the tomb of a talkative old maid: 


Beneath this silent stone is laid 

A noisy, antiquated maid, 

Who, from her cradle talk’d till death, 
And ne’er before was out of breath. 


In Canaan, New Hampshire: 
Here lies, cut down like unripe fruit, 
The wife of Deacon Amos Shute. 
She died of drinking too much coffee, 
Anno Dominy eighteen forty. 


 — SS 


Funny Epitaphs Be 
In Skaneateles, New York: 

Underneath this pile of stones 

Lies all that’s left of Sally Jones. 

Her name was Briggs; it was not Jones, 

But Jones was used to rhyme with stones! 


* 
In Falkirk, England: 

Here under this sod and under these trees 
| Is buried the body of Solomon Pease. 
| But here in this hole lies only his pod 
His soul is shelled out and gone to God. 


* 
In Bath Abbey: 
Here lies Ann Mann; she lived an old 
Maid and she died an old Mann. 


* 
In St. Mary Winton College, Oxford, over Merideth, an organist: 
Here lies one blown out of breath, 
Who lived a merry life, and died a Merideth. 
* 
In Lost Creek, Colorado: 
Here lies the clay of Mitchel Coots, 
Whose feet yet occupy his boots. 
| His soul has gone—we know not where 
It landed, neither do we care. 
He slipped a joker up his sleeve 
With vile intention to deceive; 
| And when detected, tried to jerk 
His gun, but didn’t get his work 
In with sufficient swiftness, which 
Explains the presence here of Mitch. 
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In Boots Hill Cemetery, Kansas: 
Shoot-’em-up Jake— 
Ran for sheriff, 1872; 
Ran from sheriff, 1876; 
Buried, 1876. 


LZ 


In Enosburg, Vermont: 
Here lies the body of our Anna 
Done to death by a banana; 
It wasn’t the fruit that laid her low, 
But the skin of the thing that made her go! 


* 


In Falkirk, England: 
At rest beneath this slab of stone, 
Lies stingy Jimmy Wyett; 
He died one morning just at ten 
And saved a dinner by it! 
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In Burlington, Mass.: 
Here lies the body of Susan Lowder 
Who burst while drinking Seidlitz powder; 
Called from this world to her Heavenly rest— 
| She should have waited till it effervesced! 
| * 
| In Medway, Mass.: 
Beneath this stone, a lump of clay, 
Lies Uncle Peter Daniels, 
Who too early in the month of May 
. Took off his winter flannels! 
* 
At Fosbrooke, in Northumberland: 
Here lieth Matthew Hollingshead, 
| Who died from cold caught in his héad. 
It brought on fever and rheumatiz, 
| Which ended me—for here I is! 


CLASSROOM BONERS 


A\-rHoucH the patient had never been fatally ill before, he 


woke up dead. 


HK 
Where is Cincinnati? 


Fourth place in the league. 
* 
Tell about the hardships of the Pilgrims. . 
They came over to America on hardships. 
* 
Where was the Declaration of Independence signed? 
At the bottom. 
‘ ing: 
A circle is a line which meets its other end without endi?8 


* 
An Indian baby is called a caboose. 
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A mountain range is a cooking stove used at high altitudes. 
* 


If you are sick, a physician should be insulted. 


SS owlt nu 


Three shots rang out. Two of the servants fell dead, the other 
went through his hat. 
* 
A sincere friend is one who says nasty things to your face, instead 
of saying them behind your back. 
* 
The chief product of the Hawaiian Islands is rainfall. 
Who signed the Magna Carta? is 
I didn’t. 
* 
A Bamboo is an Italian baby. 


* 
Abraham Lincoln wrote the Gettysburg Address while traveling 
from Washington to Gettysburg on the back of an envelope. 


oe 
What does a bat do in winter? 


It splits if you don’t oil it. 
A ‘2 - 
nN optimist is a man who looks after your eyes, a pessimist looks 
after your feet. 
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Th ye William IV a lovely funeral. It took six men to carry 
ey 84 


the beer. mn 


u know of the Last Supper. 
sia ‘I was away for that. I had the measles. 


> 
S 
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The pilgrims landed at Plymouth Rock. They were greeted by the 
Indians who came running down the hill rolling their war 
hoops before them. 

- oon. 

Robert Louis Stevenson got married and went on his honey™ 
It was then he wrote “Travels with a Donkey.” 

* . 

William Tell shot an arrow through an apple while standing 0° 
his son’s head. 

* 
Where are the Kings of England crowned? 
On their heads. 
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correct: The bull and the cow is in the field. 
The cow and the bull is in the field. Ladies come 


first. 
* 
Nearly at the bottom of Lake Michigan is Chicago. 
* 
When a man has more than one wife he is a pigamist. 
* 
Never break your bread or roll in your soup. 
* 


Fiction are those books which are fixed on the shelves and are not 
to be moved; non-fiction are not fixed and may be moved 


at will. 


Floods from the Mississippi may be prevented by putting big 
dames in the river. 
* 
My father is in the middle ages. 
* 
In Pittsburgh they manufacture iron and steal. 
* 
A scout is a fiend to all and a bother to every other scout. 
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What is the chief cause of divorce? 
Marriage. 

* 

It was raining cats and dogs, and there were poodles in the road 
a 

A burning glance froze him to the spot. 
* 


The people of Japan ride about in jigsaws. 
* 


A permanent set of teeth consists of 8 canines, 8 cuspids, 2 molars 
and 8 cuspidors. 


4 | 
The mother of Achilles dipped him in the River Stinx until he 
was intolerable. 


(WH 


At Roman banquets the guests wore garlics on their heads. 


* 
What's a myth? 


A myth’s a female moth. 


*K 
; : - able 
Every morning my father takes exercises to stretch his abominab! 
muscles, 
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To stop a nosebleed, stand on your head till your heart stops 

beating. 
* 
The Persians outnumbered the Greeks because they had more 
men. 
* 


In a sale at public auction, the title passes on as soon as the auc- 
tioneer knocks thé buyer down. 


, . 
Queen Victoria was the only queen who sat on a thorn for sixty- 


three years. 


Abraham Lincoln was born in a log cabin which he built with his 
own hands. 


* 
A virgin forest is a forest in which the hand of man has never set 
foot. 


* . 
Heredity means if your grandfather didn’t have any children, ia 
your father probably wouldn’t have had any, and neither 
would you, probably. 
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Shakespeare wrote tragedies, comedies and errors, 
* 
Milton wrote “Paradise Lost”; then his wife died ang — 
“Paradise Regained.” Ote 


* 
The climate of the Sahara is such that its inhabitants have ty 
ee i 
elsewhere. ve 
i : * 


When we got there our trunk hadn’t arrived, so we had to ale 
: e 
in something else. P 


To stop blood from flowing from a wound in the leg, wrap the leg 
around the body above the heart. 
* 
; The four seasons are: salt, pepper, mustard, vinegar. 
| * 
7 The letters M. D. signify “mentally deficient.” 
* 
A horse divided against itself cannot stand. 
* 
The general direction of the Alps is straight up. 
* 
CoRRECT: It was me who broke the window. 
It wasn’t me who broke the window. 


- 
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Write all that you know about Nero. 
The less said about Nero, the better. 
* 
Columbus was a great navigator who cursed about the Atlantic. 
* 
During the Napoleonic Wars crowned heads were trembling in 
‘ their shoes. 


GULDENS ; 


Harold mustarded his men before the Battle of Hastings. 
* 

The United States are mostly populated by people. 
* 

In many states, murderers are put to death by electrolysis. 
* 

A fjord is a Swedish automobile. 
* 

Bismarck, the father of the Kaiser, was very fond of herring. 
* 

The Scarlet Letter griped me intensely. 


* 
A goblet is a young turkey. 


ee 
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A mayor is a she horse. 


* 


What has the government done to protect the Indians? 
Put them in reservoirs. 
* 
An octupus is a person who hopes for the best. 


* 


Robinhood is a word like boyhood or girlhood. It means to feel like 
arobin and hop around. 


* 
Many i the Indian heroes were killed, which proved very fatal to 
em. 


* 
The Indian squabs carried porpoises on their backs. 


* 
ire. 
When you breathe you inspire. When you don’t breathe you exp 


+ 
The Army sat down on one hand and stood up on the other. 
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FUNNY SIGNS 


Sign in a Chicago restaurant: 


[DrEapep Veal Cutlets 
* 
In a New York factory: 
Any workman desiring to attend the funeral of a near rela- 
tive must notify the foreman before ten A.M. on the day of 


the game. 
* 
On the license plate of a hearse in Norwich, Conn.: 
U-e2, 
* 


On a delicatessen store wall: 


Our Best Is None Too Good. 
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In a New York restaurant: 


Customers who consider our waitresses uncivil Ought to 
see the manager. 


* 
On U. S. Highway 50: 


Drive Right So More People Will Be Left. 
* 
In the personal columns of a rural weekly: 
Anyone found near my chicken house at night will be 
found there next morning. 


* 
On a dairy: 
You can’t beat our milk, but you can whip our cream. 
* 
In the merchandise columns of the Philadelphia Inquirer: 
Tombstone slightly used. Sell cheap. Weil’s Curiosity Shop. 
* 


——— et 


On a Cape Cod fence: 


NO HUNTIN NO FISHIN NO NOTHIN 


* 
Sign on a Tennessee highway: 


Take Notice: When this sign is under water, this road 1s 
impassable. 


* 


Road sign in the Rocky Mountains, at the beginning of a very aa 
stretch of road: 


“Oh, yes, you can. Millions have!” 


i On Bing Crosby’s front lawn: 


4 Keep off the grass. Remember when you ton ety i 
: gling for recognition. 


On a billboard: " 


Hardly a soul is still alive who passed on a hill at 75° 
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Sign ina General Motors plant: 

According to the theory of aerodynamics and as may be 
readily demonstrated through wind tunnel experiments, 
the bumblebee is unable to fly. This is because the size, 
weight and shape of his body in relation to the total wing- 
spread make flying impossible) BUT THE BUMBLE- 
BEE, BEING IGNORANT OF THESE SCIENTIFIC 
TRUTHS, GOES AHEAD AND FLIES ANYWAY— 
AND MAKES A LITTLE HONEY EVERY DAY. 


* 
At a New Jersey intersection: 


Cross Road—Better Humor It! 


In St. Louis, tattooed on a man’s chest, who stripped for a 
physician: 
Hello, Doctor! 


Sign on a Barbecue Stand that had gone out of business: 
Opened By Mistake. 


In a yard near Lake Arrowhead, Calif.: 
Worms with Fish Appeal. 
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Sign on a Peanut Stand: 
If our peanuts were any fresher, they’d be insulting, 


* 

Sign on a New York loft building: 
Wanted—Woman to sew buttons on the fourth floor. 

* 


Sign in a cemetery at South Bethlehem, Pa.: 


Persons are prohibited from picking flowers from any but 
their own graves. 
* 


Sign in the window of a Kentucky dealer in washing machines: 


Don’t kill your wife. Let our washing machines do the dirty 
work. 


* 
Sign in a garage at Albuquerque, N. M.: 


Don’t smoke around the gasoline tank. If your life isn’t 
worth anything, gasoline is! 


* 


Sign in the window of a New York apartment house: 
Piano lessons. Special pains given to beginners. 


* 


Sign in a Harlem shop window during a meat shortage: 
LEG O’ NUTTIN’ 
* 


° . : é 
Sign flashed on the screen of an Albany, N. Y., moving ial 
theatre: 


. wner 
A $5.00 bill has been found in the aisle. Will the ° 
please form a line outside the box-office. 


WISECRACKS 


| Tos world is full of willing people; some willing to work, the rest 

willing to let them. 

{ * 

| The best thing about a popular song is that it is not popu- 

| lar very long. 

| * 

| There are two reasons why some people don’t mind their 

Own business. One is that they haven’t any mind, the other that 
they haven’t any business. 

| * 

) If all the college boys who slept in class were placed end 

to end they would be much more comfortable. 

4 * 


The bigger the summer vacation, the harder the fall. 
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When a man has a birthday he takes a day off; but - 
woman has a birthday she takes a year off. 
* 
Everyone believes there are two sides to every question 
his side and the wrong side. 


hen a 


* 
A word of advice: Don’t give it! 
* 
The girl who thinks no man is good enough for her may 
be right, but she is more often left. 
* 
Love makes a man think almost as much of a girl as he 
thinks of himself. 
* 
Critic’s Crack: ‘“The scenery was beautiful, but the actors 
got in front of it.” 


* 
You can’t choose your ancestors, but that’s fair enough. 


They probably wouldn’t have chosen you. 


* 

Prize Insult: You have one bad habit—You breathe! 
* 

People who live in glass houses shouldn't. 
* 


What this country needs is fewer people telling us what this 
country needs. 


* 
The new army rifle weighs 8.69 pounds. After you ve car 


ried it for a few hours, the decimal point drops out. 


* 
; Il 
The food in this hotel is absolutely poison—and such sma 
portions! 
* 


Half the lies they tell about me aren’t true. 


“a | 


Wisecracks 173 
ic tsiege ene e are ee ee  e  er ee ee e 
When people go to summer hotels for a change and rest, 
the bellboys get the change and the hotel gets the rest. 
* 
PHOTOGRAPHER: Look pleasant, please. As soon as I snap 
the picture, you can resume your natural expression. 
* 
What can you expect from a day that begins with getting 


up in the morning. 


Seven days in a jeep ae one weak. 

The only thing a girl serail on nowadays is her fingers. 

Strategy is when you are a of ammunition but keep right 
on firing so that the enemy won’t know. 

Critic, about a play: I ed the show under bad conditions 


~~. 


—the curtain was up. 
* 
The sooner I never see your face again, the better it will 
be for both of us when we meet. 
* 


‘ Prize Insult: If a horse had your brains, he’d still be a 
horse. 


as” 


* 
People are more fun than anybody. 
DOROTHY PARKER 
* 
There are several good five-cent cigars on the market, but 


they are sold at higher prices. 


“Maybe they can’t make you fight,” said the draft officer, 
“but they can take you where the fighting is, and you can use your 
Own judgment.” 
* 


A critic once said about a show, “This goes on my Best 
Smeller list.” 
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YOU TELL ’EM 


You tell em, BALDHEAD .... You're smooth! 


You tell ‘em, BANK .......... You’re safe! 

You tell ‘em, BEAN .......... He’s stringing you! 

You tell ‘em, BUTCHER ..... You've got lots of tongue! 
You tell ’em, CABBAGE ....... You've got the head! 

You tell °em, CASHIER ....... I’m a poor teller! 

You tell °em, CHLOROFORM. .You put ’em to sleep! 
You tell em, CLOCK ......... You've got the time! 

You tell em, CRYSTAL ....... You’re on the watch! 


si hnndin You've got the pull! 


a etc 


You tell ’em, DOCTOR ....... You've got the patience! 
You tell ‘em, DOUGH ........ You're well-bred! 
a You tell ‘em, ELECTRICITY .. You can shock ’em! 
You tell ‘em, ENVELOPE ..... You're well posted! 
’ You tell ’em, GOLDFISH ...... You've been around the globe! 
You tell °em, HUNTER ....... I’m game. 
You tell ‘em, JUNE ....55..0.. And don’t July! 
You tell ’em, MOUNTAIN ....J/’m only a bluff! 
You tell ‘em, OPERATOR ..... You've got their number! 
| You tell “em, PLE sxcsciccvevn se You've got the crust! 
You tell ’em, PRINTER ....... I’m not your type! 
4 You tell ‘em, RAILROAD ..... It’s along your line. 
You tell ‘em, SIMON .......... I'll Legree! 
4 You tell ’em, SKYSCRAPER ...You’ve more than one story! 


You tell ‘em, TEACHER ...... You’ve got the class! 


DIALOGUES 


Girls Will Be Girls 


—_ Two bobby-soxers meeting on a suburban road. 


JOAN: Hello, Betty, let’s go for a walk. I’ve got so much to tell you. 

BETTY: You're a fine one! Mary told me that you told her the 
secret I told you not to tell her. 

JOAN: The mean thing! I told her not to tell you I told her. 

BETTY: Well, don’t tell her that I told you she told me. 

Joan: O. K. I won't. But Betty, I think you do tell fibs now and 
then. 

BETTY: Of course I do. I think it’s my duty to say some nice things 
about you once in a while. You’re my friend, aren’t your 

JOAN: Say, I hear that Dick kissed you last night! 


BETTY: He did not! And besides, he promised not to tell. 
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Well, I don’t care anyhow! You know, I’m going steady with 
Tom. I like him; he’s diffezent from the other boys, 
BETTY: Different? How? 
JOAN: Well, he’s willing to go out with me. 
petty: 1 hear that he’s conceited. Is he? 
joan: He sure is. You know if he heard a clap of thunder, he'd 
go to the window and take a bow. 
peTTY: Do you think that Dick would be happy with a girl like me? 
joan: Maybe—if she wasn’t too much like you. Where did you 
two meet? 
getty: I met him in a revolving door, and I've been going around 
with him ever since. I remember the day we met. You 
know, there are some things a girl never forgets. 
JoAN: Gee, I have a terrible memory. 


JOAN: 


BETTY: My mother has a terrible memory, too. 

JOAN: Does she forget things all the time? 

BETTY: Oh, no, just the opposite! She doesn’t forget anything! 

JOAN: You know my sister, Lillie? 

BETTY: Sure, how is Lillie? 

JOAN: Oh, she’s got her troubles! She got a beautiful new skunk 
coat from her husband. That’s why he hasn’t spoken to her 
for two days. 

BETTY: Why not? 

JOAN: She said, “I don’t understand how such a beautiful coat 
could come from such a foul-smelling beast.”—And right 
then and there, Joe slammed the door and left the house. 

BETTY: Talking about furs, Joan. You know a moth leads a ter- 

rible life. 

How do you mean? 

BETTY: Well a moth spends the summer in a fur coat and the 
winter in a bathing suit. 

JOAN: Is that supposed to be funny? Say listen, there’s a new girl 


JOAN: 
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in our class. Don’t you know her? She lives on your street, 
BETTY: Oh, you mean Margie? Yes, I see her now and then but she 
doesn’t travel in my circle. 
JOAN: Do you know her to talk to? 
BETTY: No, only to talk about! I wonder why she’s so stuck up? 
joan: Well, her father’s a rich man. He owns a newspaper, 
pETTY: Yes? Where'd he get the 3¢ to buy it? 
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Joan: Did you see her come to school yesterday in baseball stock- 
ings? 

BETTY: Baseball stockings? 

JOAN: Yes, they had three runs in them! And this morning she was 
wearing a golf skirt. 

BETTY: What do you mean—a golf skirt? 

JOAN: Well, it had eighteen holes in it. 

BETTY: Say, are you the oldest in your family? 

JOAN: No. My sister is older. 

BETTY: Anyone come after her? 

JOAN: No; but if anybody does, he can have her. 

BETTY: You have the same maid for three years now, don't your 

JOAN: Yes. 

BETTY: What a break! 

Joan: Well, you see, she says why should she change her job after 

she’s gone to so much trouble to teach the family her way* 


ty 

getty: see her point. | 

The other day Mother asked her if she had swept the floor, 

and she said, “Sure! And if you don’t believe me just look 

under the rug.” 

perry: I’m the one who runs things in my house. 

joan: Ohl I’m sure you do—the vacuum cleaner, the washing ma- 
chine, the errands———— 

pETTY: Now don’t get smart! You know what? I'd love to go out 
with Bing Crosby again. 

joan: Againr 

netry: Yes; once before I felt like going out with him. 

joan: That’s a dream! 

petty: Maybe, but last night I dreamed that Clark Gable was 
holding me in his arms. He was just about to kiss me when 
my alarm clock went off and woke me up to go to school. 

joan: Wasn’t that terrible! 

BETTY: Yes. But tonight I’m going to sleep real early. 

JoAN: I thought you had a boy friend. 

BETTY: Yes. And he’s a real gentleman. Why he can’t bear to see 
a lady standing in a street car. 

JOAN: Isn’t that nice! I suppose he gets up and gives her his seat? 

BETTY: Oh, no. He just closes his eyes. 

JOAN: Say, Betty, look at that sign. It says Ladies Ready-to-Wear 
Clothes. I should think they are! Never saw any who 
werent! 

BETTY: You're not kidding! Gee, I’d like to buy that hat in the 
window. 

JOAN: You don’t have to. You can buy it in the store! Hal! Hal 

SETTY: So long, kid! See you to-night. 

JOAN: So long, 


JOAN: 
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In The Store 


SCENE: Counter of a general store. The salesman is Standing be 
hind the counter talking to a customer, a very fussy lady 


LaDy: Is this a general store? 

SALESMAN: Yes, this is a general store. 

LaDy: Well, I would like to see the general. 

SALESMAN: Very funny! What do you want? 

LaDy: I want some vegetables. 

SALESMAN: We have a sale on wax beans. 

LaDy: I don’t want wax beans. I want real ones. 

SALESMAN: O.K. How about artichokes? 

LaDy: Oh, choke yourself, you fresh thing! 

SALESMAN: How about some of our ant powder? 

LaDy: What would I want with ant powder. I have no aunts; I 
only have uncles. But I do want some cake. What do you 


have in the shape of doughnuts? 

SALESMAN: (Enumerating on his fingers) Life savers! Funeral 
wreaths! Swimming tubes! 

Lapy: You're so smart alecky! Maybe I ought to try your other 


salesman. 
SALESMAN: He’s not here today. He had to go. 
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tapy: What do you mean he had to go? 

SALESMAN: Well, he got two big orders yesterday, 

apy: Is that so! From whom? 

sALESMAN: From the boss. The boss told him first to get out and 
second to stay out. 

tapy: Tell me, why did the boss hire that man for cashier. He's so 
homely. He’s cross-eyed; he has a broken nose and his ears 
stick out. 

SALESMAN: That's just the reason why. Look how easy he is to 
identify if he runs off with the money. 

LaDy: What’s the matter with these sponges? 

SALESMAN: There’s nothing wrong with them. They're perfect. 

Lapy: Perfect? Why they’re all full of holes. 

SALESMAN: We have a special this week. We're selling this lawn- 
mower for only twenty dollars. Good buy! 

Lapy: Yes. Good-bye twenty dollars! Let me have a chicken. A 
nice tender one, and not too big. Can you dress a chicken? 

SALESMAN: Not on the salary I’m getting. 

LaDy: Yes, the cost of living is terrible these days. It’s tough to pay 
eighty cents a pound for meat. 

SALESMAN: It’s tougher if you only pay sixty cents. 

LADY: And give me fifty cents worth of garlic. 

SALESMAN: Isn’t that a lot of garlic? 

Laby: Yes, but wé feed the baby garlic so we can find him in the 
dark, 

SALESMAN: Do you know Mr. Green? 

LADY: Of course, I know Mr. Green. 

is bills. What would 


SALESMAN: Well, Mr. Green never pays h 
you say about a man who hasn't paid for the hat he wears. 


Lapy: J’d say he was in debt up to his ears. How much are the 


Peaches? 
S . 
ALESMAN: N inety cents a basket. 
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Lapy: You know, you're very expensive in this store. I bought a 
whole bushel of peaches from Farmer Jones for a song. 

SALESMAN: All I can say is he must be crazy about music. Would 
you like something dirt cheap—really dirt cheap, 

LADY: I don’t want to buy dirt no matter how cheap it is. I suppose 
they ask a lot of rent for this store. 

SALESMAN: I should say so. ‘They asked about rent six times last 
month. And we've had other troubles too. It looks as if our 
delivery boy is dishonest. 

Lapy: Oh, you musn’t judge by appearances, 

SALESMAN: We're not judging by appearances—we’re judging by 
disappearances. 

Lapy: Is there a secondhand store in town? 

SALESMAN: What would a swell lady like you want a secondhand 
store for? 

LaDy: Well, I need a second hand for my watch. Now, tell me how 
much I owe you and I'll make out a check. Just tell me 
today’s date. 

SALESMAN: You have a newspaper under your arm. If you look 
at the top of the page you'll find the date. 

LaDy: That won’t do me any good, it’s yesterday's paper. Would 
you please take that yellow tie with the pink polka dots out 
of the window for me. 

SALESMAN: Certainly, Madam. I would be pleased to take any- 
thing out of the window for you any time you like. 

LaDy (about to go): Thanks. That tie gives me a headache every 
time I pass this store. 
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At The Hospital 


ne: Patient is lying in bed groaning as doctor walks in. Doctor 
i has stethoscope around his neck and carries a doctor's bag 
from which ts protruding a saw and chisel. 


PATIENT (groaning): Oh, Doctor! Oh, Doctor! 

Doctor: You don’t look so good. I’ll fix you up. I’ll examine you 
for ten dollars. 

PATIENT: Go ahead. If you find it, I’ll give you half. 

DocTor: Stick your tongue out. 

PATIENT: What for? I’m not mad at you. 

PocTor: Now, say Ah! 

PATIENT: Ah, 

DOCTor; Say Fah! 

PATIENT: Fah. 

DOCTor: Say Sol! 

PATIENT: Sol. 

ocror: Say La! 


“TIENT: Here ] am dying and he’s giving me singing lessons. 
DOcTor: WwW 


. ell, you’ve got laryngitis. 
attr at did you say? 


Ee 
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poctor: I said there's something wrong with your pipes. 

PATIENT: Pipes? 

poctor: Yes, pipes. You know—what runs from bathroom to the 
kitchen? 

PATIENT: You mean cockroaches. 

pocror: Why do you keep looking down all the time? 

PATIENT: The doctor I saw last week told me to watch my stomach, 

pocror: Did the nurse take your temperature? 

PATIENT: I don’t know what she took. So far, I’ve only missed my 
wallet. 

pocror: Well, now let me take your pulse. (Takes patient’s wrist) 
Ah, your pulse is as steady as a clock. 

PATIENT: No wonder! You've got your hand on my wristwatch. 

pocror: How long have you been feeling sick? 

PATIENT: Since yesterday. Yesterday I was a little hoarse. 


poctor: My, how you’ve grown! Tell me, were you ever troubled 
with diphtheria? 


PATIENT: Only when I tried to spell it. 

poctor: What are you taking for your laryngitis? 

PATIENT: Make me an offer! 

poctor: Have you been taking the medicine the nurse gave yuu 

PATIENT: No. I tasted it and figured it was better to die from this 
cough. 

poctor: (Placing his hand on patient’s abdomen) Your stomach 
rumbles like a motor. 

PATIENT: Sure! That’s from eating the truck they serve here. . 

poctor: I don’t notice the patient in the next bed grumbling: 
Why is he here, anyway? 

PATIENT: Flu. 

Doctor: And crashed, I suppose! My! My! These reckless youn’ 
men! Tell me, have you ever gargled with salt water? 


———— 
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pATIENT: YES, I was nearly drowned at Miami Beach. 
pocror: Well, here's a pill. 

PATIENT ( Takes it): Uh! Uh! 

pocror: How do you feel now? 

PATIENT: I can’t kick. 

pocTor: What? 

PATIENT: I said I can’t kick. 


pocror: What’s the matter? Have you got rheumatism too? 

PATIENT: Oh, gosh, Doctor! What an unlucky man I am! We're all 
unlucky. Everybody in my family’s unlucky. 

pocror: Don’t you talk! You don’t know what trouble is. Why, I 
had a patient who was sick for twenty-one years. 

PATIENT: ‘I‘wenty-one years? 

pocror: Yep. He had the seven-year itch three times. Now listen _ 
to me: the first thing I want to advise you to do is—breathe | 
deeply. You know germs are killed by deep breathing. 

FATIENT: Yes, but how are you going to teach little germs to 
breathe. How long have you been practicing anyway, Doc? 

Doctor: Oh, about thirty years. 


PATIENT: Practicing thirty years! Say, Doc, when you going to 
learn? 

PocTor: T’ll have you know I’m an educated man. I was graduated 
with a Bachelor of Arts, and three more degrees. 

"ATIENT: Oh, that’s nothing. I was graduated from college with 
104 degrees, 

lena One hundred and four degrees? How'd you do that? 

TIENT: I had a fever, 

tree 7 Smart aleck! Have you any aches or pains now? 

even Yes, Doctor, it hurts me to breathe. . - 
* Well, don’t worry, I'll give you something to stop that. 

And now I must go. I'll have my fee now, if you please. 


. . 
“NENT: Ten bucks just for looking down my throat and holding 
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es 
my wrist! You know, Doc, a little duck just told me some. 
thing. 

pocror: Yes? What? 

PATIENT: He told me what kind of a doctor you are. 

poctor: Is that so? What did he say? 

PATIENT: He said “Quack! Quack”! 

poctor: Well, a little frog told me what you’re going to do. He 
said “Croak! Croak!” 


At The Station 


SCENE: Interior of a big railroad station. An overdressed lady with 
a number of bags, valises, packages, etc., is standing in front 
of an open ticket counter. The attendant in back of the 
counter is wearing a blue cap. There is a sign in the back- 


ground which reads “St. Louis-Northeastern and Western 
Railway.” 


MRS. JONES: What time does the last train leave for Chicago? 

ATTENDANT: You should live so long! 

MRS. JONES: Oh, don’t get fresh. I’m so nervous and ups¢t i= 
must go away on a trip. What’s a late train to New york? 
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ATTENDANT: Try the 10:15. That’s usually late, 
mrs. JONES: Really! I’ve been to New York before you know. How 
about the 9:04? 


ATTENDANT: O.K. But you'll have to change twice before you get 
to New York. 

mrs. JONES: Oh, my! I’ve only the clothes I’m wearing. Well, 
maybe I'll go to Atlantic City instead. 

ATTENDANT: Do you want an upper or lower berth? 

mrS. JONES: Well, what’s the difference? 

ATTENDANT: An upper is lower and a lower is higher. 

MRS. JONES: That’s clear. What other differences are there? 

ATTENDANT: In the morning, if you have an upper you have to get 
down and if you have a lower you have to get up. 

MRS. JONES: Well, any way, give me a lower. You know, the last 
time I went to Atlantic City the train was so crowded that 
I had to sleep in an upper berth. It was so small that I was 
forced to stick my feet out of the window, and in the morn- 
ing I found two mail bags on them. But I've changed my 
mind. I think I’ll go to Toledo. How far is it to Toledo? 

ATTENDENT: Ten miles as the flow cries. 

MRS. JONES (correcting): Ten miles as the cry flows. 

ATTENDANT: We're both wrong. It’s ten miles as the fly crows. 
Well, I'll write out your ticket. Do you want to 6° by 
Buffalo? 

MRS. JONES: No, I want to go by train. But wait a minute with that 
ticket. I’ve changed my mind. I think I'll go 0 aie? 

ATTENDANT: Sorry, Madam, but we've learned that that station 
has been burned to the ground. : 

MRS. JonEs: That’s all right. Theil probably have it one: 
the tim there. Well, I've changed my mn 

€ my train gets 


think I'l] k 
go to New York. ; jnutes. 
ATTENDANT: There’s a train that goes to New York in ten m 
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MRs. JONES: Ten minutes? Why that’s the fastest speed | ever 
heard of! Maybe that’s why there are so many train wrecks, 
Why, I was in a train wreck once. It was awful. It was lucky 
we weren't all killed. 


ATTENDANT: Better luck next time. 

mrs. JONES: Oh, let’s not talk about such upsetting things. The: 
truth is I simply must go away for a change and a rest. 

ATTENDANT: What’s stopping you? 

MRS. JONES: Well, the last time I went away to a hotel, the bellboys 
got the change and the hotel got the rest. Everything’s just 
too expensive. There are half fares for children, aren’t 
there? 

ATTENDANT: Yes. For under fourteen, that is. 

MRS. JONES: O.K. I only have five children. You know last year I 
went to Paris. 

ATTENDANT: Did you have any trouble with your French? 

MRS. JONES: No, I didn’t; but the French did. (Pointing) Where 
does that train go to? I’m tired of waiting! I'll take any 
train! 

ATTENDANT: It goes to Springfield and points west. 

MRS. JONES: What do I care where it points. Just give me a ticket. 
How much does it cost for carrying baggage? 

ATTENDANT: Ten cents for the first package and five cents for each 
additional one. 

MRS. JoNEs: Then I'll carry the first piece and you carry the rest. 

ATTENDANT: See here, no woman ever made a fool out of me! 

MRS. JONES: Who did, then? 

ATTENDANT: And anyway, you can’t use this ticket. 

MRS. JONES: Why not? 

ATTENDANT: It says New York to Chicago and this train goes from 
Chicago to New York. 

MRS. JONES: That’s all right. I’ll ride backwards. 
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Kept In 


scENE: A classroom. An old-fashioned teacher is Sitting at a desk. 
A little boy, an imp of about nine, is standing 


in front of 
her. 


stay after school. You know, I’m only punishing you be- 
cause I like you. 

JouNny: All I can say is, I’d sure like to return your affection. 

TEACHER: This makes the fifth time I’ve punished you this week. 
What have you got to say? 

JOHNNY: I’m glad it’s Friday, ma’am. 

TEACHER: Now, Johnny, why don’t you work hard and get ahead. 

JOHNNY: But I’ve got a head. 

TEACHER: All you need is a little push, and you'll succeed in every- 
thing you do. Just push, push, push, push. ... 

JOHNNY: Sure, sure, I know! But who should I push? 

TEACHER: Really, Johnny. Aren’t you ashamed of yourself. You've 
been going to school for three years now, and you tam only 
count up to ten. What will you be able to do in life if 
you go on like that? 

JOHNNY: I could be a referee at a boxing match. 


TEACHER: Well, Johnny, here it is three o’clock, and you have to 


eee 


_—_ees OO 
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cuer: A fine thing! Why can’t you be more like Oswald, He's 
an all-around boy. He even won the swimming match last 
week. Of course, he’s been swimming for three years, 


TEA 


JOHNNY: Gosh, he must be tired. . 
cner: You know, I don’t think you're really so stupid. Tel] 
me, where is Mexico? 

JOHNNY: Oh, that’s easy; it’s on page twenty of the geography book, 

TEACHER: Very smart! See if you can answer this question: Tel] 
me, who discovered America? © 

jonnny: That's easy! Ohio. 

TEACHER: Ohio! Are you crazy? It was Columbus. 

jounny: I knew that, but I didn’t think it was respectful to call 
him by his first name. 

TEACHER: Really! Let’s see if you know this one. What happened 
in 1776? 

JoHNNy: Why, I can’t even remember what happened last week! 

TEACHER: No wonder you didn’t pass the history examination. 

jounny: Well—I would have passed that exam except for one 
thing. 

TEACHER: What was that? 

jounny: The boy who usually sits in front of me was home sick. 

TEACHER: You're impossible! Let’s see how good you are in gram- 
mar. Correct this sentence: It was me that spilled the ink. 

JOHNNY: It wasn’t me that spilled the ink. I never even saw the ink 
bottle. 

TEACHER: Let’s go on. Is it correct to say “I et?” 

JOHNNY: No, it’s not correct. 

TEACHER: Why not? 

JOHNNY: Because I ain’t et yet. 


TEACHER: That's enough grammar for now. What’s drama? 


JouNny: That's easy. My drama lives in the country and I go to s°* 
her every Christmas, 


TEA 


i a | 
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TEACHER: On, Johnny, you're terrible. How old are you? 
JOHNNY: Nine. 

TEACHER: Why at the rate you're going, 
thing of yourself, What do you expe 

JOHNNY: Twenty-nine, 

TEACHER: I still say you’re not as bad as you seem. Why, if you 
really wanted to work you could be my right-hand man. 

JOHNNY: Just my luck—I’m left-handed. 

TEACHER: Oh, you're so very, very clever. Why don’t you get wise 
to yourself, you're not fooling anybody. Why this com- 
position you sent in about your dog is, word for word, ex- 
actly like your brother’s, 


jounny: Why shouldn't it be; it’s the same dog. 
TEACHER: Tell me, do you know Poe’s “Raven?” 


you'll never make any- 
ct to be in twenty years? 


JOHNNY: No, what’s he mad about? 

TEACHER: You certainly are ignorant. But maybe you know some- 
thing. Tell me, do you know what an operetta is? 
Jounny: Of course. An operetta is a girl who works for the tele- 

phone company. 

TEACHER: I see you don’t know anything about music, history, 
geography or grammar. I'll try something else. Take 13 
from 21. What’s the difference? 

JOHNNY: That’s what I say. What’s the difference! 

TEACHER: You're impossible. What would your father have to pay 
if he owed thirty-four dollars to the grocer, forty dollars 
for rent, and fifteen dollars to the milkman. 

JOHNNY: He'd pay nothing. He’d move. . 

TEACHER: Well, Johnny, surely you must know some arithmetic. 
How much is three times three? 

JOHNNY: Nine. 

TEACHER: That's pretty good. 

JOHNNY: Pretty good nothing. It’s perfect! 
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TEACHER: Johnny, I wanted to tell you that your handwriting is 
absolutely terrible. You simply must learn to write better. 

jounny: Well, if I did you'd only be finding faults in my spelling. 

TEACHER: Tell me, Johnny, what's a synonym? 

jounny: I don’t know exactly, but I think it’s a word you use 
when you can’t spell the other one. 

TEACHER: Let’s get back to geography. Can you tell me what shape 
the world is in? 

jounny: Well, it’s in pretty bad shape just now. 

TEACHER: Oh, well, stop your monkeyshines. What shape is the 
earth? 

jounny: I don’t know. 

TEACHER: What kind of earrings does your mother wear? 

JOHNNY: Square ones. 

TEACHER: No. I mean what ones she wears on Sunday. 

jJounny: Round. 

TEACHER: Then what shape is the earth? 

jounny: Square on weekdays and round on Sundays. 

TEACHER: I give up. You may not join any clubs until your school 
work improves. 

JOHNNY: Say, teacher, don’t you believe in clubs for boys? 

TEACHER: In your case, yes, provided the club is a big one. 


yee a SmIOED Ree? 


. 


